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TO THE EEADER. 

It is étrange, that, among io many éditions of Sbake- 
8peare'*s works, tbere is not one that gives their origi- 
nal form. ËTery editor thinks himaelf entitled to alter 
the text according to fais time and fancy. A genuine 
Shakespeare, tlierefore, ia a want wbich, by tbe présent 
édition, I sbail endeavour to supply. 

Rrefeld, October 4th, 1869. 

F. H. STRATMANN. 
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EDITIONS 

USED FOR TBE PKESEHT TEIT. 

A* 

The Tragicall Historié of Hainlet Prince of Denmarke By William 
Shake-speare. As it hath beene diuerse times acted by his Highnesse 
seroants in the Cittie of London : as aiso in the two VniaersitieB 
of Cambridge and Oxford, and else-where At London printed for 
N. L. and lohn Trundell. 1603. [4to.] 

[A carelesB, perhapi suireptitious, édition of, it seems, an e&rlier vcrBion 
of this play.] 

A 

The Tragicall Historié of Hamlet, Prince of Denniarke. By Wil- 
liam Shakespeare. Newl; imprinted and enlar^ed to almost as much 
againe as it was, according to the true and perfect Coppie. At 
London, Printed by 1. R. for N. L. and are to be sold at his shoppe 
vnder Saint Dunstons Church in Fleetstreet. 1604. [4to.] 
B* 

The Tragicall Historié of Hamlet, Prince of Denmarke. By Wil- 
liam Shakespeare. Newiy imprinted and enlarged to almost as much 
againe as it was, according to the trae and perfect Coppie. At 
London, Printed by L R. for N. L. and are to be sold at Ûs shoppe 
vnder Saint Danstons Chnrch in Fleetstreet. 1605. [4to.] 

[A mère réimpression of A.'] 

B 

The Tragedy of Hamlet Prince of Denmarke. By William Shake- 
speare. Newly imprinted and enlarged to almost as much againe 
as it was, according to the true and perfect Coppy. At Londou, 
Printed for lobn Smothwicke, and are to be sold at his sboppe in 
Saint Dunstons Church yeard in Fleetstreet. Vnder the Iliall. 1611. 
[4to.] 

[Such la the title of the copy in the British Muséum, wbich agrées with 
that in the Ubrary of Zurich, but differs from that giren in St^evens' Twen- 
ty of the Plays ef Shakespeare, London 1T66.J 

C 

The Tragedy of Hamlet Prince of Denmarke. Newly Imprinted 
uid inlarged, according to the tme and perfect Copy lastly Printed. 
liy William Shakespeare. London, Printed by W. S. for lohnSmeth- 
iricke, and are to be sold at his Shop in Saint Dunstans Ghorch- 
yard in Fleetstreet : Vnder the Diall. fito.] 

[This édition ia supposed by Collier to be that entered on the Regiater 
of the Stationers' Company in 1607, but internai évidence proves it to be 
subséquent to B.2 
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Mr. William Shakespeares Comédies, Historiés, & Tragédies. Pub- 
lisbed according to the True Originall Copies. London Printed by 
Isaac laggard, and Ed. Ulonnt. 162:3. [fol.] 

[In thiB volume "The Tragédie of Hamlet, Prince of Denmarke" occupies 
p. 152—182 (misprinted 280) nf the division of Tragédies.] 

E 

Mr. William Sliakespeares Comédies, Historiés, and Tragédies. 
Published according to the trae Originall Copies. The second Jm- 
prcssion. London, Printed by Tho: Cotes, for Robert Allot, and are 
to be sold at bis shop at the signe of the Blacke Beare in Pauls 
Chureh-yard. 16H2. [fol.] 

F 

The Tragedy of Hamlet Prince nf Denmark. Newly imprinted 
and inlarged, according to the true and perfect Copy last Printed. 
By William Shakespeare. London, Printed by R. Young for John 
Smethwicke, and are to be sold at bis Shop in Saint Dnnstans 
Chnrcb-yai-d in Fleet-street, nnder the Diall. 1637. [4to.] 
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Actus Primus. Scena Prima. 

Enter Bemardo, and Francisco, two centineU. 

Ber. Who's there? 

Fran. Nay answere me. Stand and iinfolde 

Your selfe. 

Ber. Long live the king. 

Fran. Bemardo ? 

Ber. He. 

Fran. You come most carefully upon your houre. 

Ber. 'Tis now strooke twelfe, get thee to bed Francisco. 

Fran. For this reliefe much thanks: 'tis bitter cold, 5 

Ând I am sick at beart 

Ber. Hâve you had quiet guard? 

Fran. Not a mouse stirring. 

Ber. Well, good night: 
If you doe meete Horatio and Marcellus, 
The rivais of my watch, bid them make hast. 10 

Enter Hûratio and MarceUvs. 

Fran. I thinke 1 heare them. Stand ho, who is there? 

Hor. Friends to this gound. 

Mar. And leogemen to the Dane. 

Fran. Give you good night 

Mar. 0, farewell honest eoldier, 

Who hath reliev'd you? 

Fran. Bemardo hath my place; 

Give you good night. Eatit Fran. 

Varitnu readingn 

ActuB Primus Scjena Prima. D. not in ABOF. 1 Whofe ABC. anfwer 
SCDEF. vnfold BCIJ unfold EF. 2 you felfe S. Barnardo ABCHF.F. 
Hee ABCF. 1—2 printed at proie m ABCDEF. 4 Tia AB. ftrook Ji 
(truck a twelue BCD twehe EF. 5 releefe D, thankes DE. Il hart 
A. 7 proie in ABCDEF. i» do D. meet CUEF. 10 riuftlls AC mails 
F. partners ffor rivais) A*, halte F. 11 them, ftand ABC. Stand: wlio't 
DE. V2 heeàffemea A Leige-men D Licge-men E Liegemeii F. Va 
f&nrell A farwel DE. fouldier A" fouldiers ABCF. 14 releeued A* 
relieved F. ha's DS. 
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2 HAMLET I 1 

Mar. HoDfl, Bernard©. 

Ber. Say, 15 

Wbat is Horatio there? 

Sor. A peece of him. 

Ber. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Marcellus. 

Mar. What, ha's this thiog appear'd againe to night? 

Ber. I haye seene nothing. 

Mar. Horatio sayes 'tis but our fantasie, 20 

And nill not let beleefe take hold of him, 
Toucbing this dreaded sight, twice seene of us, 
Therefore I hâve intreated Mm along 
With ua, to watch the minutes of this night, 
That if againe this apparition corne, 25 

He may approre our eyes and speake to it. 

Hor. Tu^, tuah, 'twill not appeare. 

Ber. Sit downe a while. 

And let as once againe assaile your eares, 
That are so fortified against our story, 
What we bave two nights seene. 

Hor. Well, sit we downe, 30 

And let us beare Bemardo speake of this. 

Ber. Last night of ail, 
When yond same starre that's westward from the pôle, 
Had made his course t'illume that part of heaven 
Where now it bûmes, Marcellus and my selfe, 35 

The bell then beating one. 

EfUer Ohoit. 

Mar. Peaee, breake thee off: looke where it cornes againe.^ 

B.er. In the aame figure, like the king that's dead. 

Mar. Thon art a scholler, speake to it Horatio, 

Ber. Lookes it not like the king? Marke it Horatio. 40 

Hor. Most like: it harrowea me with feare and wonder. 

Ber. It would be spoke to. 

Mar. Speake to it Horatio. 

Hor. What art thon that usurp'st tbis time of night, 
Together with that faire and warlike forme. 
In which the majesty of buried Denmarke 45 

Did sometimes march? by heaven I charge the speake. 

16 Say what, B. 18 Sot. (for Mar.J ABCF. hath .l*. 20 faies AD. a (fvr 
. onr) BCF. pbantafie EF. 21 beliefe AOF. holde A. 22 by va, A*. 
23 entreated F. 24 minutB AB. 25 appariflon A. 26 approoue A. 
27 awhile B a-whîle D. 30 wee B. we two NighW haue BE. 33 Oar 
CF. thatB abc: 34 illumin C illumine A^F. 37 of AD. 39 Scholar *■. 
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I 1 HAMLET 3 

Mot. It is offended. 

Ber. See, it stalkes away. 

Bor. Stay, speake, speake, I charge tbee, speake. 

Exit Ghost. 

Mar. "lia gone and will not answere, 

Ber. How now Horatio, you tremble and looke pale, 5(> 
Is not this something more then fantasie? 
What thinke you of it? 

Hor. Before my God, I mïght not this beleeve, 
Without the sensible and true avouch 
Of mine owne eyeg. 

Mar. Is it not like tbe king? 55 

Hor. As thon art to tby selfe: 
Such was the very armor he bad on, 
When be the ambitions Norway combated: 
So frown'd he once, when in an angry parle 
He smot the aleaded pollax on tlie ice. tiO 

Tis strange. 

Mar. ThuB twice before, and jump at this dead heure, 
With martiall stalke, hath he gone by our watch. 

Hor. In what particular thought to worke, I know not, 
But in the grosse and scope of inine opinion, 65 

This bodes some atrange éruption to our state. 

Mar. Good now sit downe, and tell me he that knowes, 
Why this same strict and most observant watch 
So nightly toiles the subject of the land. 
And why such dayly caet of brazen cannon 70 

And forraine marte for implements of warre, 
Why such imprease of ship-wrighta, whose sore taske 
Does not divide the Sunday from the weeke; 
What might be toward, that this sweaty hast 
Doth make the night joynt labourer with the day, 75 

Who is't that can informe me? 

Hor. That can I. 

At least the whisper goes so; Our last king, 
Whose image even but now appear'd to us, 
Was, as you knowe by Fortinbrasse of Norway, 

47 ftaukes ABC. 49 anfwer DEF. 50 look CD. 51 tban A*EF. phan- 
tafie ABOEF. 52 on't A*DE ont A. 53 Afore A', belieue A. 54 fen- 
cible AB. 55 des AO. 57 armoiir DEF. 58 th'amliitious JDEF. 59 
froimd AC frownde B. GO fmote BOF. iledilnd J)E. G2 iiimpR r jampe 
F iuft I) juft E. faille (for dead) F. G3 Marfliall J*. fiaitlte ABC. 
64 perticular AB. G5 my A'DE. GG lioades 1). 70 with C/or why) 
ABCF. coft A'ABOF. brazon Ar> braaen F. 71 forrwgne DE. Mart 
CDEF. 72 fhip-writes A. 73 Do's D. deuide ABC. 75 ioint t' joint F. 
76 mee AB. I, D. 79 know A*BCDEF. Fortmbra» DE. 
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4 HAMLET I 1 

Thereto prickt on by a mont emulate pride 80 

Dar'd to the combat; in which our TaÛant Hamlet 

(For so this sîde of our knowne world esteem'd him) 

Did slay this Fortinbraaae, who by a seal'd compact, 

Well ratified by lawe and heraldrie, 

Did forfait, wiÛi his life, ail those bis lands H5 

Which he stood seaz'd of, to the conquerour. 

Against the which a moitié compétent 

WaB gaged by our king, which had return'd 

To the inheritance of Fortinbrasae, 

Had he beene vanquisher, ae by the same coy'nant 90 

And carrîage of the article deaign'd, 

His fell to Hamlet; now eir, young FortinbraBse, 

Of unimproved mettle, hot and full, 

Hath in the skirts of Norway, heere and there, 

Sbarkt up a liât of lawelesse résolûtes, , 95 

For foode and diet, to some enterprise 

That bath a stomacke in't, which is no other 

(Aa it doth well appeare unto our state) 

But to recover of us by strong hand 

And termes compulaatory, those foresaid lands 100 

So by his father lost; and this, I take it, 

Is the maine motive of our préparations, 

The source of this our watch, and the cheefe head 

Of this poat^ba^t and romage in the land. 

Ber. I thinke it be no other but even so; 105 

Well may it sort that this portentous figure 
Comes armed through our watch so lîke the king 
That was and is the question of thèse warres. 

Hor. A mote it ia to trouble the mindes eye ; 
In the most high and palmy state of Rome, 110 

A little ère the mightiest Juliua fell 
The gravea stood t«nnaiit1esse, aod the aheeted dead 
Did aqueake and gibber in the Roman atreets 
As atarrea with traînes of fire, and dewes of blood 
Disasters in the suune; and the moist starre, 115 

Upon whose influeuce Neptunes empire stands, 

80 prick'd DE. 81 combate BCDEF. 82 efteemed A* efteeind AB. 84 
law A*BCDEF. 85 forfeit A'EF forfeiteD. thefp ABCF. 8G seiz'd DEF. 
on DE. couqueror A''DE. 87 moity BCDEF. 88 retume ABCF 90 bin 
ACDEF. ïanquilhf, F. comart f/or cov'nant) ABCF. 91 artîclea B. rieffeigue 
A defeigne BOF defigne iJ- 93 metall F. H4 hère VKF. 95Shark'd DE. 
lawleffe BCF landleiTe DF.. 96 food BCEF. Enterprize DE. 97 ftoroake C. 
IB omiifed In OF. 98 And f/or Aa> IJ. 100 Iparmes ABCF- Compulfatiïe DE. 
103 chiefe ACF. 104 poft-haiïe C pofte liafte F. Bomadge A romeage BCF. 
lOôenfo J. ]09inotbdB. lUfier X.bloud BC, 115 Sun C, 116 empiei ABDE. 



l 1 HAMLET 5 

Was sict almoat to dooinesday with éclipse. 

And even the like precurse oî fierce events. 

As harbingers precediug still the fates 

Aiid prologue to the omen comming on, 120 

Hâve heaven and earth together deraonstrated 

Unto our climatures and contrimen. 

Enter Ohost againe. 
But soft, behokl, lo where ît cornes againe: 
Ile crosse it, though it blast me: stay illusion, 
If thou hast any aound, or use of voice, 125 

Speake to me. 

If there be any good thing to be donc, 
That may to Ûiee doe ease, and grâce to me, 
Speake to me. 

If thou art privy to thy couutries fatfe, 130 

Which happily foreknowing may avoid, 
speake. 

Or if thou hast uphoorded in thy life 
Extorted treasure in the wombe of earth, 
For which, they aay, you apirits oft walke in death, 135 

The eocke crowes. 
Speake of it, stay and speake. Stop it Marcellus. 

Mar. Shall I strike at it with my partizan? 

Hor. Doe, if it will not stand. 

Ber. 'Tia heere. 

Hor. 'Tis heere. 

Mar. 'Tis gone. Exit Gkost. 

We doe it wrong, being so majesticall, 140 

To oflfer it the showe of violence, 
For it is as the aire, invulnérable, 
And our vaine blowes raalicious mockery. 

Ber. It waa about to speake whon the cock crew. 

Hor. And then it started, like a guilty thing, 145 

Upon a fearfull summons. I hâve heard, 
The cock that is the truinpet to the morne, 
Doth with bis lofty and shril! soundiag throate 
Awake the god of day, and àt bis waming, 
Whether in aea or fire, in earth or aire, 150 

Th'extravagant and erring apirit bies 

HT licke AF. 118 feare A fearce-B, 119 biirbindgere .1. preceading 
AB. 122 countrymen A. 105 — 122 manliitç in A*J)E. 123 loe ADE. 
124 mee AB. 127 bee B. 128 do D. 130 priuie AC privie F. 131 
happely F. 135 jour ABC. 136 ftoppe A». 137 ftrike it ABOF. 141 
rhew A'DEF. 144 cocke VEF crcwe A. 146 fearefiill ABF. 147 day 
f/or morne) VE 148 throat ACF. 151 byes BÎ>EK 
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6 HAMLET 

To bis confine, and of the truth heerein 
Tliis présent object made probation. 

Mar. It faded on tlie crowing of the cock. 
Soine say that ever gaînst that season cornes, 
Wlierein our savioure birth is celebrated, 
'Fhis bird of dawnîng singeth ail night long, 
Aiid then they say no spirit daro stirre abroade, 
The nights are wbolaome, then no plaaets strike. 
No fairy takes, nor witch hath power to charme : 
So hallowed and so gracious is that time. 

Hor. So have I heard, and doe in part beteeve it. 
But looke, the morne in ruaset mantle clad, 
Walkes ore the dew of yon high easterne hill: 
Breake we our watch up, and by my advise 
l,et us impart what we have seene to night 
Unto yong Haiplet, for upon my life, - 

This spirit dumb to us, will speake to him: 
Doe yon consent we shall acqnaint him with it, 
As needfull in our loves, fitting our dnty? 

Mar. Let's doo't 1 pray, and I this morning knowe 
Where we shall finde him most convenient i 



Scena Secunda. 

EiUer Olaudtua, kîng of Denmarke, Oertrude the queene, 

Hamtet, Polonius, Laertes, and his aister Ophelîa, 

Lords attendant. 

King. Though yet of Hamlet our deare bvothers death 
The memorie bee greene, and that it us hefitted 
To beare our hearts in greefe, and our whole kingdome 
To be contracted in one browe of woe, 

Yet 80 farre hath discrétion fought with nature, i) 

That we with wiaeat sorrowc thinke on him 
Together with remembrance of our selves: 
Therefore our sometime sister, now our queene, 

155 fayes BE. 'gainft DBf. 157 The (for Thia) A*DE. 158 dares 
F. ftnrre AB walke (for stirre) A*, can walke DE. 160 fairie A* Faiery 
talkes DE. 161 gratious A fi. the (for tiat) DE. 164 deaw A' dewe A. 
Eaftward ABCF. 166 reeii B. 167 young ACF. Tppoii A 168 dumbe 
liEF. 170 loue A», dufty B dutio C. 171 Lets .\B. kiiow BODEK 172 
flnd ABU. conueiiiontly A*D. 

F/vriJVi. Eviur Claudii^, Kin-j of Lonnarle, Uerlrad the Çiisew, Cuto-fails: 
as Polonivi, and hii Soane LaeHee, Ilamlet Cam AUjs. ABC. 1 tïawrf. 
('_/br King) ABCF. deere DF. 2 memory BCDEF. be ACDEF. 3 hartB 
A. griefe AOEF. ,4 brow D. 6 forrow BD. 8 rometimes DE. 
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I 2 HAMLET 7 

Th'iinperiull joyntresse of this warlike state, 

Havc we, as 'twere, with a defeated joy, 10 

With one auspicious, aud one dropping eye, 

With mirth in fiinerall, and with dirge in marriage. 

In equall scale weighing delight and dole 

Taken to wife; nor bave we heerein barr'd 

Your better wisdomes, wbich hâve freely gone 15 

With this a&ire along, for ail our thankes. 

Now followes tbat you knowe young Fortinbrasee, 

Holding a weako supposall of our worth 

Or thinking by our late deare brothers death 

Our state to be disjoint, and out of frame, 20 

Coleagued witb this dreame of his advantage 

He hath not fayVd to pester us with message, 

Importing the surrender of those lands 

Lost by his father, with ail bands of lawe 

To our most valiant brother. So much for him. 25 

EjOer VdUemand and Cornélius. 

Now for our selfe, and for this time of meeting, . 

Thus much the businesse is. We hâve heere writ 

To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbrasse, 

Who impotent aiid bedrid, scarcely heares 

Of this his nephewea purpose, to suppresse 30 

His further g&te heereio, in that the levies, 

The lists, and full proportions are ail made 

Out of his subject, and we heere dispatch 

You good Cornélius, and you Voltemand, 

For bearers of this greeting to old Norway, 3o 

Giving to you no further personall power 

To businesse with the king, more then the scope 

Of thèse dilat«d articles aJlowe: 

Farewell, and let your hast commend your duty. 

Volt. In that, and ail things, wiil we showe our duty, 40 
King. We doubt it nothing, hartely farewell. i 

Exit VoUemand and Cornélius. 

And now Laertes, what's the newes with you? 

You told us of some suite, what is't Laertes? 

9 to (for oO J. Il an aufpitiouB, and a ABC. 12 dirdge Â. mariage B. 
13 waighing AB. 14 bard ABC. 15 Wifedomea DE. 17 yong B. 19 
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DE. 22 faild ABOF. peftur A. 24 Bonds DE. Uw BCDE. 25 Enter £e. 
not m AHCF. 27 bufînes AB. hère BCEF. 29 bedied ABC. 33 fab- 
jecta F. hère CÊF. 34 Valiama'id, ABC. 35 bearing DE. 38 delated 
ASCF. allow: BCDE allow. F. 39 FarwcU AB. dotie AC. 40 Cor. Vo. 
(for Volt.) ABC. ïhow B fhew A*CDEF. 41 heartily A*VDEF. Exit dbe. 
not in ASCF. 42 whaU AB. 43 ftite ABC fuit F. itt AB. 
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8 HAMLET I 2 

You caaaot speake of reasoD to the Dane 

And lose your voice ; what would'st thou begge Laei-tes 45 

That ahall not be my offer, not thy askiug ? 

'i'he -head is not more native to the heart, 

The hand more instrumentai! to the mouth, 

Then is the throne of Denmarke to thy father. 

What would'st thou hâve Laertes? 

Laer. My dread lord, 50 

Your leave and favour to retuiue to France, 
From whence, though williugly I came to Denmarke, 
To showe my duty in your coronation; 
Yet now I must confesse, that duty done, 
My thoughts and wishes bend againe toward France, 55 

And bowe them to your gracions leave and pardon. 

King. Hâve you your âthers leave, what saies Polonius? 

Pol. He hath, my lord, wmng from me my slowe leave 
By labouTBome pétition, and at last 

Upon his will I seald my hard consent, 60 

I doe beeeech you give him leave to goe. 

King. Take thy faire heure Laertes, time be tbine. 
And t^y beat grâces spend it at thy will: 
But now my cosin Hamlet, and my sonne? 

Ham. A little more then kin, and lesse then kinde. (15 

King. How is it that the clowdes still hang on you? 

Sam. Not ho my lord, I ara too mucb in Ûie sonne. 

Queene. Good Hamlet caat thy nighted colour off. 
And let thine eye looke like a friend on Denmarke, 
Doe not for ever with thy vailed lids, 70 

Seeke for thy noble father in the dust; 
Thou know'st 'tis common, ail that lives must die, 
Passing tlirough nature to eternity. 

Ham. I madam, it is common, 

Queene. If it bee, 

Why seemes it so particular with thee. 75 

Ham. Seemes, madam, nay it is: I know not seemes, 
'Tis not alooe my inky eloake, good mother, 
Nor customary suites of solemne blacke, 
Nor windy suspiration of forc'd breath, 

46 loofe DE. wold'lï A. beg CEF. 50 Dread my Lord UE. 51 Fraunce 
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I 2 HAMLET 9 

No, nor the fruitfull river in the eye, 80 

Nor the dejected havior of the visage, 

Together with ail formée, moodes, shapes of griefe, 

Th^t can dénote me truely. Thèse indeede seeme. 

For they are actions that a maa might play. 

But I hâve that within which passes showe, 85 

Thèse hut the trappings and the suites of woe. 

King. "lia sweete and commendable in your nature Hamlet, 
To gîve thèse raouming duties to your fatber, 
But you must knowe, your father lost a father, 
That father lost, lost his, and the surviver bound 90 

In filiall obligation for some terme 
To doe obsequious sorrowe, but to persever 
la obstinate Gondolement is a course 
Of impious stubboruesse, 'tis unmanly griefe, 
It showes a will most incorrect to heaven, 95 

A heart unfortiâed, or minde impatient, 
An understanding simple and anschool'd: 
For, what we knowe must be, and is as common 
As any the most vulgar thing to sence, 

Wby ahould wo in our peevish opposition 100 

Take it to heart? fie, 'tis a fault to heaven, 
A fault against tbe dea^, a fault to nature, 
To reasoQ most absurd, whose common theame 
Ib death of fatbers, and who still hath cryed 
From the first course, till he that died to day, 105 

This must be so. We pray you throw to earth 
ThÎB unprevailing woe, and thinke of us 
As of a father; for let the world take note, 
You are tbe most immédiate to our throne. 
And with no lesse nobility of love, 110 

Then that which dearest father beares bis sonne, 
Doe I impart toward you. For your intent 
In going back to schoole in Wittenberg, 
It is most rétrograde to our désire, 

And we beséech you, bend you to remaine 115 

Heere in tbe cbeere and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefest courtier, cosin, and our sonne. 
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10 HAMLET I 2 

Queene. Let not thy mother loee her prayers Hamlet, 
I pray thee stay with us, goe not to Wittenbei^. 

Ham. I sliall in ail my best obey yoa madam. 120 

King. Why 'tis a loving and a faire reply, 
Be as our aelfe in Donmarke. Madam come, 
Thia gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits gmiling to my heart, in grâce wbereof, 
No jocond health that Denmarke drinkee to day, 125 

But the great cannon to the cloudes sliall tell, 
And the kings rowae the heaven sliall bruite agaiae, 
Respeaking earthly tbunder. Come away. Exeunt. 

Manet Hamlet. 

Ham. that this too too solid âesh would melt, 
Thaw and résolve it selfe into a dew, 130 

Or that the ererlasting had not fizt 
His cannon gainst self slaughter. God, o God, 
How weary, stale, ilat, and unproâtable 
Seeme to me ail the uses of this world ? 
Fie on't, ah âe, 'tis an unweeded garden, 135 

That growes to eeede, things ranke and grosse in nature, 
Possesse it merely. That it ahould coma thus: 
But two months dead, nay not so much, not two, 
So excellent a king, that was to this 

Hyperion to a satyre, so loving to my mother, 140 

That he might not beteeme the winda of heâven 
Visite her face too roughly. Heaven and earth 
Must I remember, why slie would hang on him, 
As if increase of appetite had growne 

By what it fed on, and yet within a month, 145 

Let me not thinke on't; frailty, thy nsme is woman. 
A little month, or ère those shooes were old 
With which she followed my poore fathers body 
Like Niobe, ail teares, why she, even she, 
(0 God, a beast that wants discourso of reason 150 

Would hâve mourn'd longer) married with mine uncle, 
My fathers brother, but no more like my father. 
Thon I to Hercules, within a month, 
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I 2 HAMLET 11 

Ere yet the sait of in(»t uorighteous teares 
Had left the flushing in her galled eyes, 1Ô5 

She married. most wicked speede, to post 
With Buch dexterity to incestuous sheates, 
It is not, nor it cannot corne to good. 
But breake ray heart, for I muât hold my tongtie. 
Enter Horatio, Marcdlus and Bemardo. 

Hor. Haite to your lordshippe. 

Bam. I am glad to Bee you well ; 160 

Horatio, or I do forget my selfe. 

Hor. The same my lord, and your poore servant ever. 

Ham. Sir my good friend, Ile change that name with you: 
And -what make you from Wittenberg Horatio? 
Marcellns. 165 

Mar. My good lord. 

Ham. I ani very glad to see you, good even sir. 
But what in faith make you from Wittenberg? 

Hor. A truant disposition, good my lord. 

Hnm. I would not heare your enemy 8ay so, 170 

Nor shall you doe mine eare that violence, 
To make it truster of your owne report 
Against your aelfe. I knowe you are no truant: 
But what 18 your afi^re in Elsenour? 
Weele teach you for to drinke ère you départ. 175 

Hor. My lord, I came to see your fathers funerall. 

Ham. I pray thee doe not mocke me fellowe student, 
I thinke it was to see my mothers wedding. 

Hor. Indeede my lord, it foîloweû hard upon. 

Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio : the funerall bak't meates 180 
Did coldiy fumish forth the marriage tables; 
Would I had met my dearest foe in heaven. 
Ere ever I had seene that day Horatio. 
My father, me thinkes I see my father. 

Hor. Where my lord? 

Ham. In my mindes eye Horatio. 185 

Hor. I saw him once, he was a goodly king. 

Ham. He was a man, take him for aÙ in ail: 
I shall not looke upon his like againe. 
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12 HAMLET I 2 

Hor. My lord, I thinke I saw him yeeternight. 

Ham. Saw, who? 190 

Hor. My lord, the king your father. 

Ham. The king my father V 

Hor. Season your admiration for a while 
With an attent eare, till I may deliver 

Upon the witnesse of thèse gentlemen, 195 

This marvaile to you. 

Ham. For Goda Iotb let me heare. 

Hor. Two nights together had thèse gentlemen, 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, 
In the dead wast and middle of the night 200 

Boene thus incountred. A figure like your father, 
Armed at point, exactiy cap a pea, 
Appeares before thom, and with solemne march, 
Goes slowe and atately by them; thrice he walkt 
By their opprcst and feare-surprised eyes, 205 

Within his tronchions length, whil'st they diatil'd 
Almost to gelly with the act of feare. 
Stand dumbe and speake aot to him; this to me 
In dreadfull aecrecie impart tbey did, 

And I with them the third night kept the watch, 210 

Where as they bad deliver'd both in time. 
Forme of the thiug, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comea; I knew your father. 
Thèse hands are not more like. 

Ham. But where waa this? 

Mar. My lord, upon the platforme where we watcht. 215 

Ham. Did you not speake to it? 

Hor. My lord, I did. 

But answere made it none, yet once rae thought 
It lifted up it head, and did addresse 
It aelfe to motion, like as it would speake: 
But even then the raorning cock crew loude, 220 

And at tbe sound it shrunk in hast away. 
And yaniaht from our aight 

Ham. Tis veir strange. 

Hor. As I doe live my konor'd lord 'tis true 
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I 2 HAMLET 13 

And vie àid thinke it writ dowae in uur duety 

To let you knowe of it 225 

Ham. Intleed, indeed sirs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to night? 

AU. We doe my lord. 

Ham. Arm'd, say you? 

AU. Arra'd, my lord. 

Ham. From top to toe? 

AU. My lord, from head to foote. 230 

Ham. Then saw you not bis face? 

Bor. yes, my lord, he wore his beaver up. 

Ham, What, look't he frowningly? 

Hor. A countenance more 

In sorrow then in anger. 

Ham. Pale, or red? 

Hor. Nay very pale. 

Ham. And âxt his eyes upon you? 235 

Hor. Moat conatantly, 

Ham. I would 1 had beone there. 

Hor. It would baye much aniaz'd you. 

Ham. Very like, 

Staid it loug? 

Hor. While one witb moderate haat might tell a bundred. 

Botk. Longer, longer. 240 

Hor. Not wbeu 1 saw't. 

Ham. His beard was grissl'd, no. 

Hor. It was as I bave seene it in his life, 
A sable silver'd. 

Ham. I will watch to night; 

Perchance 'twill walke againe. 

Hor. I war'nt it will. 

Ham. If it assume my noble fathers person, 245 

Ile speake to it, tbougb hell it selfe should gape 
And bid me hold my peace; I pray you ail. 
If you hâve hitherto couceald this sight 
Let it bee tenable in your silence still. 

And whatsoever els sball hap to night, 250 

Give it an uuderstanding but no tongue; 
I will requite your loves, so fare you well: 
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Upon the platforme tvixt eleven and twelfe, 
Ile TÎsite yoiL 

AU. Our duety to your bonor. Exeunt. 

Ham. Your loves, as mine to you, farewell. 255 

My fathers spirit iii armes? ail is not well, 
I doubt some foule plfty, would the night were corne ; 
Till then ait still my soQle, foule deedes will rise, 
Though ail the earth ore-whelme them to mens eyea. Ëirit. 



Scena Tertia. 

Enter Laertes and Opkelia At? aiater. 

Laer. My oecessaries are imbark't, farewell, 
And sister, as the winds give beaeôt 
And convoy is assistant, doe not sleepe, 
But let me heare from you. 

Oph. Doe you doubt thatï 

Laer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favour, 5 

Hold it a faahion, and a toy in blood, 
A TÎolet in the youth of primy nature, 
Forwttrd, not permanent, sweete, not lasting, 
The perfume and auppliance of a minute, 
No more. 

Oph. No more but se. 

Laer. Thinte it no more: - 10 

For nature cressant does not growe alone 
In thewes and bulke, but as this temple waxes 
The inward service of the minde and soûle 
Growes wide withall. Perhaps he loves you now. 
And now no soyle nor cautell doth besmirch 15 

The Tertue of his will, but you muât feare, 
His greatnesse weigh'd, hia will is not his owne, 
For hee himselfe is subject to his birth: 
He may not, as unvalewed persons doe, 
Carve for himselfe, for on his choise dépends 20 
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I 3 HAMLET 16 

The safef? and health of the whole state, 

And therefore must his choîae be circumscrib'd 

Unto the voyce and yeelding of that body, 

Whereof he is the head. Then if he saies he loves you, 

It fita your wisdome so farre to beleeve it 25 

As he in his particuler act and place 

May give his saying decde, wbich is no further, 

Then the maine ïoyce of Denmarke goes withall. 

Tben weigb wbat losse your bonor may austaine, 

If with too credent eare you list his songs 30 

Or loose your heart, or your chaat treasure open 

To his nnmastred importunity. 

Feare it Ophelia, feare it my deare sister. 

And keepe you in the reare of your affection 

Ont of tbe shot and danger of désire, 35 

Tbe cbarieat maide is prodigall enough. 

If she unntaske her beanty to the moone : 

Vertus it selfe scapes not calumnious strokes, ~ 

The canker galla Ûle infants of the spring 

Too oft before their buttons be discloa'd, 40 

And in the morne and liquid dew of youth 

Contagions blastmento are moat imminent. 

Be wary then, hest safety hes in feare, 

Youth to it selfe rehels, tbougb non els neare. 

Oj>A. I ahall the effect of this good lesson keepe, 45 

Aa watcbman to my heart: but good my brother 
Doe not aa aome ungracious pastors doe, 
Showe me the steepe and tborny way to heaven, 
Whilst like a puft and reckles libertine, 

Himselfe the primrose path of dalliance treads, 50 

And reakes not his owne rééd. 

Laer. feare me not. 

Enter Polonius. 
I stay too long, but heere my fatber cornes: 
A double blesaing is a double grâce. 
Occasion smiles upon a second leave. 

Pol. Yet heere Laertea? a bord, a bord for shame, 55 
The wind sits in the ahoulder of your saile, 
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And you are stayed for, there my blessing witli you, 

And thèse fewe precepta in thy memory 

Looke thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue, 

Nor auy unproportion'd thought his act: 60 

Be thou familiar, but by no meanes vulgar: 

The friends thou hast, and their adoption tried, 

Grapple them unto thy souIe with hoopea of steela, 

Bnt doe not dull thy palme with entertainement 

Of ea«h new hatcht, unâedg'd courage. Beware 65 

Of entrauce to a quarrell, but being in, 

Bear't that th'opposed may beware of tiiee. 

Give every man thine eare, but fewe thy voyce: 

Take each maus censure, but reserve thy jndgement: 

C'ostly thy habit as thy purse can buy, 70 

But not exprest in fancie; rich, not gaudy. 

For the appareil oft proclaimes the man: 

And they in France of the best ranck and station, 

Are of a moat eelect and gênerons, cbiefe in that. 

Neither a borrower, nor a leader be, 75 

For lone oft loses both it selfe and friend, 

And borrowing duUeth the edge of husbandry: 

This aboue ait, to thine owne selfe be true. 

And it must followe, as the night the day, 

Thou canat not then be false to any man. 80 

Farewell, my blessing season this in tbee. 

Laer. Most humbly doe I take my leave, my lord. 

Fol. The time invests you, goe, your servante tend. 

Laer. Farewell Ophelia, and remember well 
What I hâve said to you, 

Oph. Tis in my memory lockt, 85 

And you your selfe shall keepe the key of it 

Laer. P'arewell. Eait Laerte». 

Fol What i8t Ophelia he hath saîd to you? 

Oph. So please you, something touching the " lord Hamlet. 

Pd. Mary, well bethought: 90 

Tis told me he hath very oft of late 
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Given private time to you, and you jour selfe 

Hâve ot your audience beene mo3t free aad bounteous, 

If it be so, as so 'tia put on me, 

And that in way of caution, 1 must tell you, 95 

You doe not understand your selfe ao cleerely, 

As it behoves ray daughtér, and your honor. 

What is betweene you, give me up the trutb. 

Opk. He hath my lord of late made many tenders 
Of hia affection to me. 100 

Pol. Affection, puh, you speake like a greene girle, 
Unsifted in such perillous circumstance, 
Doe you beleeve his tenders, as you call them? 

Oph. I doe not knowe, my lord, what I should thinke. 

Pol. Marry I will teach you; thinke your selfe a babie, 
That you hâve tane thèse tendera for true pay, 106 

Which are not aterling: tender your selfe more dearly, 
Or (not to crack the winde of the poore phrase, 
Wrong it thus) youl tender me a foole. 

Opk. My lord, he hath importun'd me with love 110 

In honorable faahion. 

P6L I, faahion you may call it, goe to, goe to. 

Oph. And hath given countenance to his apeech, 
My lord, with almost ail the vowea of heaven. 

Pol. I, apringes to catch wood-cocks. I doe knowe 115 
When the blood burnes, how prodigall the soûle 
Lends the tongue Towes: thèse blazea, daughtér, 
Giving more light then heate, extinct in both, 
Even in their promise, aa it. is a making, 
You must not take for fire: from this time daughtér, 120 
Be somewhat acanter of your maiden présence. 
Set your intreatments at a higher rate 
Then a command to parle; for lord Hamiet, 
Beleeve so much in him, that he is young. 
And with a larger tether may he walke 125 

Then may be given you: in fewe, Ophelia, 
Doe not beleeve bis vowes, for they are brokers, 
Not of that die which their inveatments showe, 
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But meere implorators of uiiholy suites, 

BreathiDg like sanctified and pious bonds, 130 

The better to beguile: tliia is for ail, 
I would net, in plaine termes, irom this time fortb, 
Hâve you bo slander aoy momente leasure. 
As to give words or talke with the lord Haœlet: 
Looke too't, I charge you; come your wayea. 136 

Oph. I shall obey my lord. Exeunt. 



Scena Quarta. 

Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marceîlua. 

Ham. The ayre bites shrewdly, it ia very cold. 

Hor. It is a nipping, and an eager ayre. 

Eam. What houre now? 

Rtyr. I thiuke it lackes of twelfe. 

Mar. No, it is atrooke. 4 

Hor. Indeede I heard it not: it then drawes neere the aeason, 
Wherein the spirit held hia wont to walke. A florish of 

tnvmpets, and two peeces goen off. 
What does thia meane my lord i' 

Ham. The king doth wake to night and takes his rouse, 
Keepea waaaell and the swaggring upspring reelea. 
And as he draines his draughts oC Benish downe, 10 

The kettle dru m me and tnimpet thus bray out 
The triumpb of his pledge. 

Hor. Is it a custome? 

Ham. I mary ia't. 
But to my minde, though I am native heere 
And to the manner borne, it is a cnstome 15 

More honour'd in the breaçh, then the observauce. 
This heavy-headed revelle east and west 
Makes ua traduc'd and taxed of other nations, 
They clip ua drunkards, and with swiniah phraae 
Soyie our addition, and indeede it takea 20 

From our atchievementa, though perform'd at height, 

129 Sates DE tuits F. 131 beguide A. 132 tearmea AD. foorth AB. 
183 llannder AB. moment ADE. leirure CDEF. 

Scena Quarta not i« any édition. 1 fhroadly ABU. is it DE. colde AB. 
3 & oiaittad i» ABOF. 3 bour B hower D. lacks DF. 5 then it DE. 
A fioriA ,te. not in DE. 8 walke BCF. rowle ABOF. 9 waffelB DE. 
fwa^gering DEF. 10 dreineB DE. drafts^flC. H Drum DEF. 13 marry 
ABDEF marrie C. 14 mind BCDE. 17 reueale A reueil CF. 18 traduit 
A. 19 clepe E. 



I 4 HAMLET, 19 

The pith and marow of our attribute, 

80 oft it chances in particuler men, 

Tbat for some vicious mole of nature in them 

Ab in their birth wherein they are not guîlty, 25 

(Since nature cannot choose his orïgin) 

By their ore-grow'tli of some complesion 

Oft breaking downe the pales and forts of reason. 

Or by some habit, that too much ore-Ieavens 

The forme of plausive manners, that thèse men 30 

Carrying I say the stamp of one defect 

Beiug natures Hvery, or fortunes starre, 

His vertues els be they as pure as grâce, 

Aa infinité as man may undergoe, 

Shall in the generall censure take corruption 3Ô 

From that particular fault: the dram of eale 

Dotb ail the noble substance of a doubt 

To his owne scandle. 

Enter Ghoat. 

Hor. Looke my lord, it cornes. 

Ham. Angels and ministers of grâce défend nsl 
Be thon a spirit of health, or goblin damn'd, 40 

Briug with thee ayres from heaven, or blasts from bell, 
Be thy intents wicked or charitable, 
Thou com'st in such a questionable shape, 
That I will speake to thee. Ile cal! the Hamlet, 
Kiug, father, royall Dane, answere me, 46 

Let me not burst in ignorance, but tell 
Why tliy canoniz'd bones hearsed in death, 
Hâve burst their cerements, why the sepulcher, 
Wherein we saw thee quietly interr'd, 

Hath op't his ponderous and marble jawes, 50 

To. cast thee up againe? What may this meane 
Tliat tbou dead corse, againe in compleat steele, 
Revisitst thus the glimses of the moone, 
iMaking njght liideous, and we fooles of nature, 
So horridly to shake our disposition, 55 

With thoughtes beyond the reaches of our soûles, 
Say why is this, wherefore, what should we doe? 

Gkost becJeens. 
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20 HAMLET I 4 

Hor. It beckens you to goe away with it^ 
As if it some impartment did désire 
To you alone. . 

Mar. Looka with what courteous action 6U 

It waves you to a more removed ground, 
But doe not goe with it. 

Hor. No, by no meaoes. 

Hum. It will not speake, then will I foUowe it. 

//or, Doe not my lord. 

Ham. Why, what should be the feare? 

I doe not set my life at a piniies fee, 65 

And for m^ sonie, what can it doe to tluit 
Being a thing immortall as it Selfe ; 
It waves me forth agaiiie; lie followe it 

Hor. What if it tempt you toward the âood ray lord. 
Or to the dreadfull somnet of the cliffe 70 

That beetles ore hîs base into the sea, 
And there assume some other horrible forme 
Which might deprive your soveraignty of reason. 
And drawe you ihto maduease, thinke of it, 
The very place puts toyes of desperation 75 

Without more motive, into every braine 
That lookes so many fadoms to the sea 
And heares it rore Deneath. 

Ham. " It waves me still, 

Goe on, De followe thee. 

Mar. You shall not goe my lord. 

Ham. Hold of your hands. 8(t 

Hor. Be ml'd, you shall not goe. 

Ham. My fate cries out. 

And makes each petty artire in this body 
As hardy as tbe Nemean lions nerve; 
Still am I card, unhand me gentlemen: 

By heaven. Ile make a ghost of him that lets me, 85 

I say away, goe on. Ile foUowe thee. Escit 

Ghost and Hamlel. 

Hor. He wazes desperate with imagination. 

Mar. Let's followe, 'tis not fit thus to obey him. 

Hor. Hâve after, to what issue will this corne? 
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Mar. Soœething is rotteii iti thu state of Denmarke. 90 

Hor. Heaven will direct it. 

Mar. Nay, let's follow him. Exmmt, 



Scena Quînta. 

Enter Ghoat and Hamlet. 

Ham. Whethcr wilt thou leade me? speake; De goe no further. 

Qhoat. Marke me. 

Ham. I will 

Ghost. My houre is almos come, 

When I to sulphurous and tonne oting fiâmes 
Mu3t render up my selfe. 

Ham. Alas poore gbost. 

Ghost. Pitty me not, but lend thy eerious hearing 5 

To what I shall unfold. 

Ham. Speake, I am bound to beare. 

Ghoat. Se art thou to revenge, wben thou ahalt beare. 

Ham. What? 

Gkoat. I aqi tby fathers spirit, 
Doom'd for a certaine terme to walke the nigbt, 10 

And for the day confin'd to fast in fires, 
Till the foule crimes done in my dayea of nature 
Are burnt and purg'd away: but that I am forbid 
To tell the secrets of my prison-bouse, 

I could a taie unfolde, whose ligbtest word 15 

Would harrow up thy aoule, freeze thy young blood, 
Make thy two eyes hke starres atart from tbeir sphères, 
Thy knotted and combined looks to part. 
And eacb particular haire to stand an end, 
Like quils upon the fearefuU porpentine: 20 

■ But tbis eternall blazon must not be 
To eares of flesb and blood; list, list, o liât, 
If thou did'st ever thy deare father love. 

Ham. God. 

Ghoat. Revenge his foule, and most unnaturall murther. 25 

Ham. Murther? 

Ghost. Murther most foule, as in tbe best it is, 
But tbis most foule, étrange and unnaturall. 
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Ham. Hast me to know't, that I witb wingB as swift, 
Aa méditation, or the thoughts of love, 30 

May sweepe to my revenge. 

Ghoit. I finde thee apt. 

And duller should'st thou be then the fat weede 
That rootes it selfe in ease on Lethe wharfe, 
Woald'st thou not stirre in this; now Hamiet heare, 
'Tis given out, that sleeping in mine orchard, 36 

A serpent stung me: so the whole eare of Denmarke 
la by a forged processe of my death 
Ilankly abus'd: but knowe thou noble youth, 
The Borpeut that did sting tby fathers life, 
Now weares bis crowne. 

Eam. my prophetike aonle, 40 

Mine uncle! 

Gkost I that încestuous, that adulterate beast, 
With wjtcbcraft of his wits, with trayterous gifts, 
(0 wicked wit, and giftes that hâve the power 
So to seduce) won to bis shamefull lust 45 

Tbe will of my most seeming vertuous qiieene; 

Hamiet, what a falling ofF was there, 
Froin me, whose love was of that dignity, 
That it vent hand in band, even witb l^e tow 

1 made to her in marriage; and to décline 50 
Upon a wretch, whoae naturall gifts were poore 

To tbose of mine ; 

But vertue, as it never will be moved, 

Tbough lewdnesse court it in a shape of heaven: 

So lust, though to a radiant angell link'd, 56 

Will sate it selfe in a celestiall bed 

And prey on garbage. 

But soft, me tbinkes I sceut the morning ayre, 

Briefe let me be : Sleeping within mine orchard, 

My costome alwayes in the aftemoone, 60 

Upon my secure heure, tby nncle stole 

AVith juyce of cursed Hebona in a viall. 

And in the porches of mine eares did poore 
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I 6 HAMLET 23 

The leprous distilment, whose effect 

Holds sHch an eamity with blood of man, 66 

That swift as quicksilver it courses through 

The naturall gâtes and allies of the body, 

And with a sodaine vigour it doth poseet 

And curde, like eager droppings into milke, 

The thin and wholaoïne blood; so did it mine, 70 

And a most instant tetter barkt abont, 

Most lazerlike. with vile and lothsome crust, 

Al! my smooth body. 

Thus was I, sleepîng, by a brothers band, 

Of life, of crowne, of queene at once dispatcht, 75 

Cut off even in the blosaomes of my sinne, 

Unhuzled, disappointed, unnaneld, 

No reckning made, but sent to my account 

With ail my imperfections on my head: 

horrible, o horrible, most horrible. 80 

If thon hast -nature in thee beare it not, 

Let not the royail bed of Denmarke be 

A couch for luxury and damned incest. 

But howsoever thon pursuest this act, 

Taint not thy minde. nor let thy soûle contriva 86 

Against thy raother ought; leave her to heaven, 

And to those thornes that in her bosome lodge, 

To pricke and sting her: fare thee well at once, 

The glow-worme shewes the mâtine to be neere, 

And gins to pale bis uneffectuall fire: 90 

Adiew, adiew, adiew, remember me. Exit. 

Ham, ail yen host of heaven! earth! what ela? 
And shall I couple hell? fie! hold, hold my beart, 
And you my sinewes, growe not instant old. 
But beare me stîffely up; remember thee? 95 

I, thon poore ghost, whiles memory holds a seate 
In this difitracted globe; remember thee? 
Yea, from the table of my memory 
Ile wipe away ail triviall fond records, 

Ail sawes of boobes, ail formes, ail pressures past, 100 

That youth and observation coppied there, 
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M HAMLET I 5 

And thy commandement ail alone shall live 

Within the booke and volume of my braine, 

Unmixt with baser matter; yes by heaveo. 

moat pernicious woman! 105 

villaine, villaine, smiling damned vitlaine! 
My tables; meet it is I set it dowae, 

That one may smile, and smile, and be a villaine; 

At least I am sure it may be so in Denmarke. 

So uncle, there you are: now to my word; 110 

It is adew, adew, remember me. 

1 hâve sworn't. 

Enter Soratio, and Maroellua. 

Hor. My lord, my lord. 

Mar. Lord Hamlet. 

Hor. Heavens secure him. 115 

Mar. So be it 

Hor. Hlo, ho, ho, my lord. 

Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy; corne bird, come. 

Mar. How is't my noble lord? 

Hor. What newea, my lord? 

Ham. 0, wooderfull! 

Hor. Good my lord tell it 120 

Ham. No, you will reveale it 

Hor. Not I, my lord, by heaven, 

Mar. Nor I, my lord. 

Ham. How say you then, would teart of man once thinke it? 
But youle be secret. 

BoOi. I, by heaven, my lord, 

Ham. There's never a villaine dweUîng in atlOenmarke 125 
But hee's an arraot knave. 

Hor. There needes no ghost my lord, come from the grave 
To tell us this. 

Ham. Why right, you are in the right; 

And so, without more circumstance at ail, 
1 hold it fît that we shake hands and part, 130 

You, as yonr businesse and désire shall point you, 
For every man hath businesse and désire, 
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1 5 HAHLET 36 

Such as it is, and for mine owne poore part, 
Looke yon, I will goe pray. 

HoT. Thèse are but wilde and whnriiug words, my lord. 135 

Ham. I am sorry they offenâ you heartily, 
Yes faith, heartily. 

Hor. Tbere's no offence my lord. 

Ham. Yes, by saiat Patrick, but there is Horatio, 
Âod much offence too, touching thie vision heere, 
It is an bonest ghost, tbat let me tell you: 140 

For your désire to knowe what is betweene us, 
O'remaster't as you may. And now good friends, 
As you are friends, schollers and soldiers, 
Give me one poore reqnest. 

Hor. What ia't my lord? we wilL 145 

Ham. Never make knowne what you hâve seene to night 

B<ah. My lord, we will not. 

Ham. Nay, bat swear't 

Hor. In faith 

My lord, not L / 

Mar. Nor I my lord in faith. 

Ham. Upon my aword. 

Mar. We hâve swome my lord already. 

Ham. Indeede, upon my sword, indeed. 150 

Ghoat criée under tke stage. Sweare. 

Ham. Ha, ha, boy, say'st thon ao, art thou there tme-penny ? 
Corne on, you heare this fellowe in the sellerige, 
Consent to sweare. 

Hor. Propose the oath my lord. 

Ham. Never to speake of this that you bave seene, 155 
Sweare by my sword. 

Ohost. Sweare. 

Sam. Hic & ubique, then weele shift our ground: 
Couie hither gentlemen, and lay your hands 
Againe upon my sword, sweare by my sword 160 

Never to speake of this that you hâve heard. 

Ghoat. Sweare. 

Ham. Well said oldo mole, canst worke i' th' eartfasofast? 
A worthy pioner, once more remove good friends. 
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26 HAHLET 

Hor. day and oight, but thia is wondrous étrange. 

Batn. And tberefore as a atranger give it welcome, 
There are more thinges in heaven and earth, Horatio, 
Then are dream't of in jour philosophie : 
But come 

Heere as before, never so helpe you mercy, 
How straoge or odde so ère I beare my selfe, 
As I perchance heeraafter shall thinke meet 
To put an antike disposition on, 
That you at sucb. times aeeing me, never shall 
With armes incombred thus, or this head sbake, 
Or by proDouncing of some doubtfull phrase, 
As, weÛ we knowe, or we could and if we would. 
Or if we list to speake, or there be, and iJ' they might, 
Or snch ambiguous giving eut, to note 
That you knowe ought of me ; this not to doe, 
So grâce and mercy at your most neede helpe you, 
Sweare. 

GkosL Sweare. 

HaTn. Best, rest perturbed spint: so gentlemen , 
With ail my love I doe commend me to you. 
And what so poore a man as Hamlet is, 
May doe t'expresse his love and friending to you, 
(jod willing shall not lacke: let «s goe in together, 
And still your fingers on your lippes I pray, 
The time is oui of joynt: o cursed spight, 
That ever I was borne to set it right. 
Nay come, let's goe together, £lœe 



Actus Secundus. Scena Prima. 

Enter Poloniiut, and Reynoldo. 

Fol. Give him this mony, ana thèse notes Reynoldo. 

Keyn. I will my lord. 

Pol. Tou shall doe marvelous wisely good Reynoldo, 
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n 1 HAMLET 27 

Before you visite him, to make inquiry 

Of his behaTiour. B 

Beyn. My lord, I did intend it 

foi. Mary, well aaid, very well saidj looke you sir, 
Ënquire me ûrst what Daaskers are in Paris, 
And hoTT, and who, vhat meanes, and wbere tbey keepe, 
What companie, at what expence, and fiuding 10 

By this encompassement and drift of question, 
That they doe ktiow my sonne, corne you more neerer 
Theii your particular demands wiU touch it, 
Tal^e yon as 'twere some distant knowledge of him, 
As thus, I know his father, and his friends, 15 

And in part Mm. Doe you marko this Reynoldo ? 

Beyn. I, very well my lord. 

Pd. And in part him, but you may say, not well; 
But ift be he I meane, he's very wilde, 

Addicted so and so, and there put on hif" 20 

What forgeries you please; marry, none so ranke 
As may disbouour him, take heede of that, 
But sir, such wanton, wild, and usuall slips, 
As are companions uoted and most knowne 
To youth and liberty. 26 

Beyn. As .gaming my lord, 

Fol. I, or drinkiug, fencîng, swearing, 
Quarelling, drabbing, you may goe so far. 

Beyn. My lord, tliat would dishonour him. 

Poï. Faith no, as you may season it in the charge; 30 
You must not put another scandall on him, 
That he is open to incontinency, 

Tbat's not my meaning, but breath his faulta eo qnaintly, 
That they may seeme the taints of liberty, 
The flash and out-breake of a ôery mind, 35 

A saTageneBse in unredaJmed blood, 
Of generall assault. 

Beyn. But my good lord. 

Fd. Wherefore should you doe this? 

Beyn. I my lord, I would know that 40 

Pd. Marry sir, heer's my drift,' 
And I beleeve it is a fetch of warrant: 
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38 HAMLET II 1 

You laying thèse slight sullies on my sonne, 

As 'twere a thing a little soilM i' th' working, 

Marke you, 45 

Your partie is coiiTerse; him you would sound, 

Having ever seene in the prenominate crimes 

The youth you breatfa of guilty, be assur'd 

He closes with you in this conséquence, 

Good sir, or so, or Mend, or gentleman, 50 

According to the phrase, or the addition 

Of man and countoy. 

Reyn. Very good my lord. 

Pot. And tben sir does he this, he does: 
What was I about to say ? By the masse I was 56 

About to say something: where did I leave? 

Reyn. At closes in the conséquence. 

Pd. At closes in the conséquence, i marry, 
He closes thus, I know the gentleman, 
I saw him yesterday, or th'other day, 60 

Or then, or then, with such or such, and as you say, 
There was he gaming, there o'retooke in's rouse, 
There faliing out at tennis; or perchance, 
I aaw him enter such a bouse of sale, 

Videlicet, a brothell, or so fortb, 65 

See you now, 

Your bait of falshood takes this carpe of trath. 
And tbus doe we of wisdome and of reach, 
With windlesses, and with assaies of bias, 
By indirections finde directions out, 70 

So by my former lecture and advise 
ShaU you my sonne; you hâve me, hâve you not? 

Reyrt. My lord, I hâve. 

Pol. God buy you; fare you well. 

Reyn. Good my lord. 75 

Pot. Observe his inclination in your selfe. 

Reyn. I sball my lord. 

PU. And let him plye his muaick. 

Beyn. Well my lord. Exà. 
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II i HAMLET 29 

Enter Opkelia. 

Pol. FarewelL How now Opbelia, what's the matteri' KO 

Opk. Alas my lord, I hâve beene so affrighted. 

Fol. With what, in the name of heaven? 

Oph. My lord, as I waa sowing in my chamber. 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet ail unbrac'd. 
No bat upon bis head, bis stockings toul'd, Hô 

Ungartred, and downe gived to his ankle. 
Pale as his shirt, his knees knocking each other. 
And with a looke so pitious in purport, 
As if he had been loosed out of bel], 
To speake of horrors, be cornes before me. 90 

Pol. Mad for tby love? 

Oph. My lord, I doe not know, 

But truly I doe feare it. 

Pol. What said he? 

OpA. He tooke me by the wrist, and held me bard, 
Then goes he to the length of ail his arme. 
And with hie otber band tbus ore his brow, 'àT> 

He falls to such perusall of my faxie, 
Aa he would draw it ; long staid he so, 
At last, a little shaking of mine arme, 
And thrice his head thus waving up and downe, 
He rais'd a sigh, so pittious and profound, 100 

As it did seeme to shatter ail bia bulke, 
And end his being; that done, be lets me goe. 
And with his head over his sboulders turii'd 
He seem'd to finde his way without bis eyes, 
For out a doores he went without tbeir helpe, lOT) 

And to the last bended their ligbt on me. 

Pol. Come, goo with me, I will goe seeke tbe king, 
This is the very extasie of love, 
Wbose violent property fordoos it selfe, 

And leades the will to desperate undertakings, 110 

As oft as any passion under heaven, 
That does alïict our natures: I am sorry, 
What, haïe you given him any hard words of hite ? 

Oph. No my good lord, but as you did command, 
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I did repell hiB letters, and denied 115 

His accesse to me. 

Pol. That hath made him mad. 

I am soiTj, that with better heede and judgement 
I had Dot quoted him, I fear'd he did btit trifle 
And meant to wracke the: but beshrew my jelousie: 
By heaven it la as proper to our âge 120 

To caat beyood our salves in our opinions, 
Ab it is common for the younger sort 
To lacke discrétion; come, goe we to the king, 
This must be knowne, which beeing kept close, might move 
More griefe to liide, then hâte to utter love. Exeunt. 



Scena Secunda. 

Enter King and Queene, Rosencrans and OuildenHerne. 

King. Welcome deere Rosencrans and Guildensteme, 
Moreover, that we much did long to see you, 
The need we hâve to use you did provoke 
Our hasty sending. Something hâve you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation: so I call it, 5 

Sith nor th'exterior, nor the inward man 
Besembles that it was. What it shonld bee 
More then his fathers death, that thua hath put him 
So much from th'understanding of himselfe, 
I cannot dreame of: 1 entreate you both, 10 

That beeing of so young dayes brought up with him, 
And aith so neighbored to his youth and humour, 
That you vouchsafe your rest heere in our court 
Some little time; ao by your companies 

To draw him on to pleasures, and to gather 15 

So much as from occasion you may gleane, 
Whether ought to us iinknowne afnicts him thus, 
That open'd lies within our remédie. 

Queene. Good gentlemen, he hath much talkt of you, 

116 deny'de D. 117 i^eed (for heede) D. 118 coted ABC. (eare D. 
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And sure I am, two men there are not living, 20 

To whom he inore adhères, if it will please you 

To shew us bo mucb gentry and good will. 

As to expend your time with us a while. 

For tha supply and profit of our hope, 

Your Visitation shall receive such thankes 25 

As fits a kings remembrance. 

Hos. Both your majesties 

Might by the soveraigne power you bave of ua. 
Put your dread pleasures more into coramand 
Then to intreaty. 

GuÛ. But we both obey, 

And bere giye up our selves, in the full bent, 30 

To lay our service freely at your feete, 
To be commanded. 

King. Thankes Rosencrans, and gentle Guildensterne. 

Queefte. Thankes Guildensterne, and gentle Rosencrans. 
And î beseecb you instantly to visite 35 

My too mucb changea sonne: goe some of you 
And bring thèse gentlemen where Hamlet la. 

Gvû. Heavens make our présence and our practises 
Pleasant and helpfuU to him. ExeiitU Kos. and Gaild. 

Qtieene. I amen. 

Enter Polonais. 

PoL Th'embaasadors from Norway, my good lord, 40 

Are joyfully return'd. 

King. Thou still hast beene the father of good newes. 

FoJ. Hâve I, my lord ? Assure you, my good liège, 
i hold my duty, as I hold my soûle, 

Both to my ûod, and to my gracious kingj 45 

And I doe thinke, or els this braine of mine 
Hunts not the traile of policie so sure 
As it hath us'd to doe, that 1 hâve found 
The very cause of Hamlets lunacie. 

King. speake of that, that doe I long to heare. 60 

Pol. Give lirst admittance to th'embassadors, 
My newes shall he the fruité to that great feast. 

King. Thy selfe doe grâce to them, and bring them in. 
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He tells me my deere Gertrud he hath found 

The head and source of ail your sonnes distemper. 55 

Queene. I doubt it ia no other, but the maine, 
Hia fathers death, and our o're-hasty marriage. 
Enter embaasadorê. 

King. Well, we shall aift him. Welcome my good friends: 
Say Voitemand, what from our brother Norway? 

Voit. Most faire returne of greetings and désires; 60 

Upon our fi rat, he sent out to supprease 
His nephews levies, which to bim appear'd 
To be a préparation gainst the Pollacke, 
But better look'd into, he truly found 

It waa against your highnesse, whersat greev'd, tiô 

That so his aicknesse, âge, and impotence 
Waa falaly borne in hand, aends out arrests 
On Fortenbrasse, which he in breefe obeyes, 
Receives rebuke from Norway, and in fine, 
Makes vow before his uncle, never more 70 

To give th'aaaay of armes against your majesty: 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 
Gives him three thousand crownes in annuall fee. 
And his commission to imploy those aoldiers, 
So levied as before, against the Pollacke, 7Ô 

With an entreaty heerein further shewnc, 
That it raiglit please you to give quiet passe 
Through your dominions, for his enterprise, 
On such regards of safety and allowance. 
As therein are set downe. 

King. It likes us well, 80 

And at our more consider'd time wee'l read, 
Answer, and tbinke upon this businesse: 
Meane time we thanke you for your well tooke labour. 
Goe to your rest, at night wee'l feast together, 
Moat welcome home. Exewnt emhassadors. 

Pol. Thia businesse is well ended. 85 

My liège, and madam, to expostulate 
What majesty sbonld be, what duety ia, 
Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 
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Were nothiog but to waet night, day, and time, 

Therefore, since brevity is the soûle of wit, 90 

And tediousnesse tbe Ummes and outward florishes, 

I wili be briefe. Your noble sonne is mad: 

Mad catl I it; for to define trae madnesse, 

Wbat is't but to be nothing els but mad? 

But let tbat goe. 

Queene. More matter witb lesse art 95 

Pol. Madam, I sweare I use no art at ail: 
That he is mad 'tis true, 'tis true, 'tia pittj, 
And pitty tis, tis true: a foolisb figure, 
But farewell it, for I will use no art. 

Mad let us grant him then, and now remaines 100 

That we finde out the cause of tbis effect. 
Or rather say, the cause of tbis defect, 
For this eflfoet defective cornes by cause: 
Tbus it romaines, and the remainder thus. 
Perpend, 105 

I hâve a daughter, bave, while she is mine, 
VHio in ber duety and obédience, uiarke, 
Hath given me this: now gather and surmiae. 

To the celestiall, and my soûles idol, the most beautified 
Ophelia, 110 

That's an il) phrase, a vile phrase, beautified is a vile phrase, 
but you shall heare: thus 
in her excellent white bosome, thèse. 

Queene. Game tbis from Hamlet to herï 

Pol. Good madam stay awbile, I will be faitbfulL 115 

Doubt that the starres are lire, 

Doubt that the sunne doth move, 
Doubt truth to be a lier. 
But never doubt I love. 

deere Ophelia, I am ill at thèse numbers: I hâve 120 
not art to recken my grones; but that I love thee best, o 
most best beleeve it. Adieu. Thine evermore most deere 
lady, whilst this machine is to him. Hamlet 

This in obédience bath my daughter sbew'd me. 
And more above hath his soUcitiiigs, 125 
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As they fell ont by time, by meanes, and place, 
Ali given to mine eare. 

King. But how hath she 

Receiv'd his love? 

Pol. Wliat doe you tliinke of mer' 

Kinff. As of a man faithfull and honorable. 1^9 

Fol. I would faine prove so, but what might you thinke 
When I had seene thia bote love on the wing. 
As I perceiv'd it (I must tell you tbat) 
Before my daughter told'me, what might you. 
Or my deere majesty your queene heere, thinke. 
If I had playd the deslce or table-booke, 135 

Or given my heart a winking mute and dumbe, 
Or look'd upon this love with idle sight, 
What might you thinke? no, I went round. to worke, 
^nd Eoy yong mistresae thus I did bespeake. 
Lord Hamlet Is a prince out of thy stàrre, 140 

This must not be: and then I precepts gave her, 
That ehe sbould locke her selfe from his,reaort, 
Admit no messengers, receive no tokens: 
Which done, ahe tooke the fruités of my advise. 
And he repulsed, a. short taie to make, 145 

Fell into a aadnease, then into a faat, 
Thence to a ^atch, thence into a weaknesse, 
. Thence to a lightnesse, and by this declension, 
Into the madnesse wherein now he raves. 
And ail we mourne for. 

King. Doe you thinke 'tia this? 150 

Queene. It may be very like. 

Pol. Hath tbere been such a time, I would faine know that, 
That I hâve positively said, 'tia so, 
When it provd otherwise? 

King. Not that I know. , 

Pol. Take this from this ; if this be otherwise, 155 

If circumstances leade me, I will ânde 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeede 
Within the center. 

Kittg. How may we try it further? 

Pol. You know sometimes he walkes foure heures together 
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Heere in the lobby. 

Queene. So he does indeede. 160 

Pd. At such a time Ile loose my daughter to bim, 
Be you aod I behinde an arras then, 
Marke' the encounter; if he love her not, 
And be not from his reaaon faine thereon, 
Let me be no assistant for a state, 165 

But keepe a farme and carters. 

King. We will trye it. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Queene. But looke where sadly the poore wretcli cornes reading. 

Fol. Away, I doe beseecli you, both away, Exit 

King and Queene. 
Ile bord him presently. Oh give me leave, 
How does my good lord Hamlet? 170 

Ham. WeU, God a mercy. 

Pol. Doe you knowe me, my lord? 

Eam. Excellent well, you are a âshmonger. 

Pol. Not I my lord. 

Ham. Then I would you were so hoaest a man. 175 

Pot. Ilonest, my lord? 

Ham, I sir, to be honest as this world goes, is to be one 
man pick'd out of tenne thousand. 

Pol. That's very true, my lord. 

Ham. For if the suune breede maggots in a dead dogge, 180 
being a good kissing carrioo — Haye you a daughter? 

Pol. I bave my lord. 

Ham. Let her not walke i'th' aunne : conception is a blessiog, 
but not as yoor daughter may conçoive. Friend looke to't. 

Pol. How say you by that? Stiil harpiug on my 185 
daughter: yet be knew mo not at £rst; he said I was a âsh- 
monger: he is farre goue, and truly in my youth, I suffred 
much extremity for love, very neere this. Ile speake to him 
againe. What doe you reade my lord? 

Ham. Words, words, words. 190 

Pol. What is the matter, my lord? 

Ham. Betweene vrho ? 

PoZ. I meane the matter that you reade my lord. 
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Ham. Slanders sir; for the satyricall ro^e sayes hère, that 
old men hâve gray beards, that their faces are wrinkled, 195 
their eyes purgiiig thicke ajnber, or plum-tree gumme, aiid that 
they hâve a plentifuU lacke of wit, together with most weake 
hammes, ail which sir, though I most powerfully andpotently 
beleeve, yet I holde it not honeaty to hâve it thus set dowiie, 
for your selfe sir ahall growe old as I am, if like a crab 200 
you could goe backward. 

Fol. Though this be maduease, yet there is method in't: will 
you walke out of the ayre my lord? 

Ham. Into my grave? 

Pol. Indeede that's out of the ayre: how pregnant 205 
aometimea his replies are, a happinesse that often madiiesse 
hits on, which reason and sanitie could not bo prosperously 
be delivered of I will leave him, and aodaiuely contrive the 
meanes of meeting betweene him, and my daughter. My lord, 
I will take my leave of you. 210 

Ham. You cannot take from me any thing that I will not 
more willingly part withall, except my life, my life. 
Enter GuUdenateme and Roaencrans. 

Pol. Fare you well my lord. 

Ham. Thèse tedious old foolea. 

Pol. You goe to seeke the lord Hamlet; there he is. 215 

Roa. God save you sir. 

Ghttl. My honor'd lord. 

Ro3. My most deere lord. 

Ham. My excellent good friends, how dost thou Guildensterne ? 
Ah Eosencrans, good lads how doe ye both ? 220 

Ro». Aa the indiflferent children of the earth. 

Guû. Happy, in that we are not over-happy: on Fortunes 
cap we are not the very button. 

Ham. Nor the soles of her shoo. 

Ros. Neither my lord. 225 

Hœn. Tbeu you live about her wast, or in the midâle of 
her favour? 
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Guû. Faith, her privâtes, we. 

Ham. lu the secret parts of Fortune, oh most trae, sbe is 
a stnunpet. What newe8? 230 

RoB. None my lord, but that the world'a growne honest 

Ham. Then is doomea day neere : but your newea is not 
true. Let me question more in particular: what hâve you 
my good friends, deserved at the banda of Fortune, tbat she 
sends you to prison hither? 2'i5 

Guil. Prison, my lord? 

Ham. Denmvk's a prison. 

Bos. Then is the world oue. 

Ham. A goodly one, in whicb there are many confines, 
wards, and duugeons ; Denmarke boing one o' th' worst. 240 

Bos. We tbinke not so my lord. 

Ham. Why then 'tis none to you; for there is nothing 
either good or had, but thinking makes it so: to me it is a 
prison. 

Bos. Why then your ambition makes it one: 'tis too 245 
narrow for your minde. 

Ham. God, I could be bounded in a nutsbell, and count 
my selfe a king of infinité space; were it not that I hâve 



OuH. Which dreames indeed are ambition: for the 250 
very substance of the ambitions, is meerely the sbadow of 
a dreame. 

Ham. A dreame it selfe is but a shadow. 

Roe. Truely, and I hold ambition of so ayry and light a 
quality, that it is but a shadowes shadow. 255 

Ham. Then are our beggers bodies; and our monarchs and 
out^stretcht heroes the beggers shadowes: ahall wee to th' 
court: for, by my fey I cannot reason? 

Both. Wee'I wait upon you. 

Ham. No such matter. I will not sort you with the 260 
rest of my servants: for to speake to you like an honest 
man: I am most dreadfuUy attended; but in the beaten way 
of fi-iendsbip, what make you at Elsonoure? 

Bos. To visit you my lord, no other occasion. 

Ham. Begger that I am, I am even poore in thankesj 265 
but I tbanke you, and sure deare friends, my thankes are 
too deare a halfepeoy: were you not sent for? is it your 
owne inclining? is it a free Visitation? corne, dealejustly with 
me: corne, come, nay speake. 
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Ouû. What should we say my lord? 370 

Ham. Why any thing. But to the purpose: you were sent 
for; and there is a kind of confession in jour lookes, which 
your modeatiea hâve not craft enough to color, I know the 
good king and gueetie bave sent for you. 

-Ho». To what end my lord? 275 

Ham. That you must teache me: but let me conjure you, 
by the rights of our fellowshippe, by the conaonancy of our 
youth, by the obligation of our evor prsserved love, and 
by what more deare a better proposer could charge you 
vithall, bee even and direct with me, whether you were 280 
aent for or no. 

Boê. What aay you? 

Sam. Nay then I hâve an eye of you: if you love mo hold 
not off. 

6w1. My lord, we were sent for. 285 

Ham. I will tell you why; so shall my anticipation prevent 
your discovery, and your secrecie to the king and queene 
moult no feather, I hâve of late, but wherefore I knowe 
not, loat ail my mirth, forgon ait custome of exercises, and 
indeede it goes 30 heavily with my disposition, that 290 
this goodly frame the earth, seemes to me a sterill promon- 
torie, this most excellent canopy the ayre, looke you, this brave 
orehanging firmament, this majesticall roofe, fretted with 
golden fire, why, it appeareth nothing to me but a foule and 
pestilent congrégation of vapoures. What a pièce of 295 
worke is a man, how noble in reagon, how in&nit in facul- * 
ties, in forme and moving, how expresse and admirable in 
action, how Hke an angell, in appréhension, how like a god: 
the beauty of the world, the paragon of animala; and yet 
to me, what is this quinteasence of dust? man delights 300 
not me, nor woman neither, though by your smiling you 
seeme to say so. 

Ros. My lord, there was no such stufte in my though ts. 

Ham. Why' did yee laugh then, when I said man delights 
not me? 305 

Bos. To thinke, my lord, if you delight not in man, what 
leaten eutertainemeut the players ahall receive from you: we 
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coted them on the way, and liether are thej cotning to offer 
you service. 

Ham. He that playea the kihg shall be welcome; fais 310 
majesty shall hâve tribute of me: the adventurous knight 
shall use his foyie and target, the lover shall not sigh gratis, 
the humorous man shall end his part in peace, the clowne 
shall make those laugh whose luogs are tickled a'th' sere, 
and the lady ahall say her minde freely; or the blanke 315 
verse ahall hait foi-'t What players are they? 

Roa. Even those you were wont to take such delight in, 
the tragedians of the city, 

Ham. How chances it they travaile? thcir résidence both 
in réputation and profit waa better both wayea. 320 

Ro». I thinke their inhibition cornes by the meanes of the 
late innovation. 

Ham. Doe they hold the same estimation they did when 
1 was in the city? are they ao followed? 

Roa. No indeede, they are not. 325 

Ham. How comea it? doe they grow rusty? 

Ros. Nay, their endeavour keepea in the wonted pace ; but 
there ia air an ayrie of children, little yasea, that crye out on 
the top of question, and are most tyrannîcally clap't for't: 
thèse are now the fashion, and ao beratle the common 330 
stages (so they call them) that many wearing rapiers, are 
affraide of goose-quils, and dare scarse corne tbither. 

Ham. What are they children? Who maintains 'em? How 
are they eacoted? Will they pursue the quality no longer 
tbentheycan sing? Will they not eay afterwards, if they 335 
should grow themselves to common players (as it is like moat 
if their meanes are no better) their writers do them wrong, 
to make them exclaim agaiast their owne succession. 

Ro8. Faith there ha's hene much todo on both aides: and the 
nation holda it no aiune, to tarre them to contre versie. 340 
There was for a while no mony bid for argument, unlesse 
the poet and the player went to cuffes in the question. 

Ham. Is't possible? 

Gwil. Oh there ha'a beene much throwing about of braines. 

Ham. Do the boyes carry it away? 345 

Rû». I that they do my lord, Hercules & his load too. 
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Ham. It is not veij gtrange: for mine uncle is kingof 
Denmarke, and those that would ma,ko mouths at bim while 
my father lived, give twenty, forty, fifty, a hundred ducates 
a peece, for bis picture in little: 'b blood there is 350 
something in this more then naturall, if philoBophie could 
ânde it out. A floriah. 

Qv.%1. There are the playera. 

Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elsonoure : yourhands, 
come then: the appurtenance of welcome is fashion and 355 
cérémonie. Let me comply with you in this garb, lest my 
extent to the players, which I tell you mustahowe fairely 
oatwards, sbould more appeare like entertainement then yours. 
You are welcome : but my uncle fatber, and aunt mother are 
deceiv'd. 360 

GuQ,. In what my deere lord? 

Ham. I am but mad north north west ; when the wind is 
Boutherly, I hnowe a hauke from a hand-saw. 
Enter Poloniua. 

Fol. Well be with you gentlemen. 

ffam. Harke you Giùldensterne, and you to, at each 365 
eare a hearer: that great baby you aee there, is not yet out 
of his Bwadling clouts. 

Bob. Happily he is the second time come to them, for they 
aay, an old man is twice a child. 

Ham. I will prophecy, he comes to tell me of the 370 
players; marke it, you say right sir, aMonday morning, 'twas 
so indeede. 

PoL My lord, I hâve newes to tell you. 

Ham. My lord, I hâve newes to tell you. When Boscius 
was an actor in Rome — 375 

Pd. The actors are come hither my lord. 

Sam. Euz, buz. 

Pol. Uppon my honor. 

Ham. Then came each actor on his asse. 

Pol. The best actors in the world, either for tragédie, 380 
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comédie, historié, pastorall, pastorall-comicall, historicall-pasto- 

rall, tragicall-hiatoricall, tragicaU-coinicall-historicall-pastorall : 
scène individible, or poem unlimited. Senoca caonot be too 
heavf, nor Plautus too light, for the lawe of writ, and tbe 
libertr: thèse are the onely meii. 385 

Ham. Jephta judge oi Israël, what a treasure hads't thou? 

PoL What a treasure had he, my lord? 

Ham. Why 

One faire daughter and no more, 

Tbe which he loved paesing well. 390 

Pol. Still on my daughter. 

Ham. Am I not i'th'right old Jephta? 

PoL If you call me Jephta my lord, I hâve a daughter 
that I love passing well. 

Ham. Nay that followes not 395 

Pol. What followes then, my lord? 

Ham. Why, 

As by lot, God wot, 
and then yoa knowe, 

It came to passe, as most like it was; 400 

the first rowe of the pious chanson will showe you more, for 
looke where my abridgement cornes. 

Enter the Players. 

Ham. You are welcome maisters, welcome ail I am glad 
to see thee well : welcome good friends. my olde "friend, 
wby thy face is Talanc'd since I saw thee last: com'st 405 
thou to beard me in Denmarke ? What, my young lady and 
mistris, byr lady your ladiahippe is neerer to heaven, then 
when I saw you last, by the altitude of a chopine. Pray God 
your voice, Hke a peecu of uncurrant gold, bee not crackt 
within the ring. Maisters you are ail welcome, wee'l 410 
e'ne to't like French faulcouera, Aie at any thing we see: 
wee'l bave a speech straite, come give us a tast of your qua- 
lity, come, a passionate speech. 

Player. What speech, my good lord? 

Ham. I heard thee speake me a speech ouce, bat it 415 
was never acted, or if it was, not above once, for the play I 
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remember pleas'd not the million, 'twaa caviary to the gênerait, 
but it was (as I received it and otliers, whose judgemeut in 
8uch matters cried in the top of miae) an excellent play, well 
digested in the scènes, set dowue with as much modeatie 420 
as cunning. I remember ouo said there were no salleta in the 
lines, to make the matter savory, nor no matter in the 
phrase that might indite the author of affectation, but cal'd 
it an honest method, as wholesonie as sweete, and by very 
much more handsome thenfine: one speech in't I chiefely 425 
loved, 'twas Aeoeas taie to Dido, and there about of it espe- 
cially where he speakes of Priams slaughter. If it live in 
your memory, begin at this line, let me see, let me see, 

The rugged Pyrrhus like th' Hyrcanian beaat, 
It is not so, it beginnea with Pyrrhus, 430 

The rugged Pyrrhus, he whose sable armes, 
Black as his purpose, did the night reserable, 
When he lay couched in th'ominons horse, 
Hath now his dread and black complezion smoar'd 
With heraldry more dismali head to foote, 435 

Now is he totall gules, horridly trick'd 
With blood oî fathers, mothers, daughters, sonnes, 
Bak'd and impasted with the parching streetes, 
That lend a tyrannous and a damned light 
To tlieir lords murther, rosted in wrath and fire, 440 

And thus o're-sized with coagulate gore, 
With eyes like cacbuncles, the hellieh Pyrrhus 
Old grandsire Priam seekes; 
So proceede you 

Pot. Fore God, my lord, well spoken, with good accent 445 
and good discrétion. 

Player. Anon he finds him, 

Striking too short at Greekes, his anticke sword, 
Rebellious to his arme, hes where it falles, 
Bepugnant to command; unequall matcht, 450 

Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage strikes wide. 
But with tlie whiffe and winde of his fell sword, 
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Th'unnerved father falls: then senselesse Illium, 

Seeming to feele this blowe, with ilaming top 

Stoopes to hie base, and with a hidwiis crasb 455 

Takes prisoner Pyrrhus eare, for lo, his sword 

Which was declining on the milkie head 

Of révérend Priam, aeem'd i'th' ayre to sticke: 

So as a pâinted tyrant Pyrrhus stood, 

And like a nevtrall to his wiU and niatter, 460 

Did nothing: 

But ss we often see against some storme, 

Â silence in the heavens, the racke stand still, 

The bold windes speechtesse, and the orbe belowe 

ÂB hush as deatb, anone the dreadfuU thunder 465 

Doth rend the région, so after Pyrrhus pause, 

A rowsed vengeance sets him new a worke, 

And never did the Cyclops hanunOTS iall 

On Marses armor, forg'd for proofe eterne, 

With lesse remorse then Pyrrhus bleeding sword 470 

Now falls on Priam. 

Ont, ont, thou strumpet fortune! ail you gods, 

In generall eyuod take away her power, 

Breake ail the spokes and fellowes from her wheele, 

And boule the round nave downe the hill of heaven, i75 

As lowe as to the fiends. 

Fol. This is too long. 

Ham. It shall to the harbere with your beard; prethee 
say on, be's for a jigge, or a taie of bawdry, or be slee- 
pes. Say on, corne to Hecuba. 480 

Player. But who, who had seene the mobled queene. 

Ham. The mobled queene ? 

Pol That's good. 

Player. Bunne barefoot up and downe, threatiiing the âames 
With bison rbeume, a dont about that head, 485 

Wbere late the diadem stood, and for a robe, 
About her lanke and ail ore-teamed loynes, 
A blanket in the alarme of fearo caught up. 
Who this had seene, with tongue in venom steept, 
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Gainst fortunes state would treason hâve proDouno'd; 490 

But if the gods themselves did see lier then, 

When she saw Pyrrhus make malicious sport 

In raincing with his sword her husbands limmes, 

The instant burst of clamor that she made, 

Unlesse things mortall move them not at ail, 495 

Would hâve made milch the buming eyee of heavên 

And passion in the gods. 

Pol. Looke where he has not turned his colour, and has 
teares in's eyes. Prethe no more. 

Ham. 'Tis well. Ile hâve thee speake ont the rest of 600 
this soone. Good my lord, will you see the players well be- 
stowed; doe you heare, let them he well used, for they are 
the abstract and breefe chronicles of the time. After your 
death you were better bave a bad epitaph, then their ill re- 
port while you live. " 605 

Pol. My lord, I will use them according to their désert 

Ham. Gods bodkin man, mnch better. Use every man after 
his désert, and who shall scape whipping: use them after 
your owne honor and dignity, the lesse they deserve, the 
more merit is in your bounty. Take them in. 61U 

Pol. Come sirs. 

Ham. Follow him friends, weele heare a play to morrowe. 
Dost thou heare me old friend, can you play the murther of 
Gonzago ? 

Player. I my loi-d. 615 

Ham. Weele haVl to morrowe night You could for a 
neede study a speech of some dosen or sixteene tines, which 
I would set downe and insert in't; could you not? 

Player. I my lord. 

Ham. Very well, foUowe that lord, and looke you 520 
mocke him not. My good friends, Ile leave you till night, you 
are welcome to Elsonoure. 

Ras. Good my lord. Exeunt. 

Manet Hamlet. 

Ham. I so, God bu'ye : now I am alone - 
what a rogue and pesant slave am I! 525 
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la it not monetrons that this player heere 

But in a fiction, in a dreame of passion, 

Could force liis soûle so to his owne conceit, 

That from her working, ail liis visage wand, 

Teares in his eyes, distraction in his aspect, 530 

A broken voyce, and his whole function suiting 

With formes to his conceit? and ail for nothing, 

For Hecuba? 

What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 

That he should weepe for her ? what would he doe 535 

Had he the motive and tbe eue for passion 

That 1 haYeV he would drowne the stage with teares, 

And cleave the général! eare with horrid speech, 

Make mad the guîlty, and appale the free, 

Confound the ignorant, and araaze indeede 540 

The very faculty of eyea and eares; 

Yet I, 

A dull and muddy-metled rascall, peake, 

Like John a-dreames, unpregnant of my cause, 

And can say nothing; no not for a king, 545 

Upon whose property, and raost deere lifo, 

A damn'd defeate was made. Am I a coward? 

Who calles me villaine, breakes ray pâte a crosse, 

Pluckes oS my beard, and blowes it in my face, 

Twekes me hy the nose, gives me the lie i'th'throate, 550 

As deepe as to the lunges? Who does me tbis? 

Ha! 

'Swounds I should take it: for it cannot be. 

But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lacke gall 

To make oppression bitter, or ère this 555 

I should bave fatted ail the région kites 

With this slaves oSall, bloody, baudy villaine. 

Remorselesae, trecherous, lécherons, kindles villaine. 

Oh vengeance! 

Why what an asse am I? this is most brave, 560 

That I, the sonne of a deere father murthered, 
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Prompted to my revenge by heaven and hell, 

Must like a whore unpacke my heart with words, 

And fall a cursing like a very drabbe, 

A scuUion? 565 

Fie upon't, foh. About my braine; hum, I bave heard, 

That guilty créatures sitting at a play, 

Hâve by tbe very cunniug of the scène, 

Beene strooke so to the soûle, that presently 

They hâve proclaim'd their malefaetions : 570 

For murther, tbough it bave no tongue, will speake 

With most miracuJous organ. Ile hâve thèse players 

Play sonaetbing like the murther of my father 

Before mine uncle, lie observe hia lookes, 

Ile tent him to the quicke: if he doe blench 575 

I know my course, The spirit tliat I hâve seene 

May be the divell, and the divell hath power 

T'assume a pleaaing shape, yea, and perhaps, 

Out of my weaknesse and my melancholy. 

As he is very potent with such spirits, 580 

Abuses me to damne me; Ile bave grounds 

More relative theu this: the play's the thiug 

Wherein Ile catch the consciesce of the king. Exit. 



[Actus Tertius. Scçna Prima.] 

Enter Kvng, Queene, Poloniua, OpheHa, Roaencran», 
Quildenateme and lards. 

King. And can you by no drift of conférence 
Get from him why he puts on this confusion, 
Grating so harshiy ail bis dayes of quiet 
With turbulent and daogerous lunacieï 

Ros. He does confesse he feeles himselfe distracted, 5 

But from what cause he will by no meanes speake. 

Quil Nor doe we ânde him forward to be souaded. 
But with a crafty madnesse keepes aloofe 
When vre would bring him on to some confession 
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Of his trne state. 

Queene. Did he receîve you well? 10 

Èo9. Most like a gentleman. 

Guil. But with much forcing of his disposition. 

Ros. Niggard of question, but of our demands 
Most free in his reply. 

Queene. Did you asaay him 

To any pastime? 15 

fîos. Madam, it so fell out, that certaine players 
We ore-raught on the way; of thèse we told him. 
And there did seemc in him a kind of joy 
To heare of it: they are ahout the court. 
And as I thinke, they hâve abeady order 20 

This night to play before him. 

Fol. 'Tis most true: 

And he beseech'd me to intreate your majestiea 
To heare and see the matter. 

King. With ail my heart, and it doth much content me 
To heare him so inclin'd. 25 

Good gentlemen, give him a further ( 
And drive his purpose on to thèse (" 

Ro» We shall my lord. Exeiinl Ros. and GuHd. 

King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too. 

For we bave closely sent for Hamlet hither, 
That he, as "twere by accident, may heere 30 

Affront OpheKa; 

Her father and my selfe (lawful espiala) 
Will so bestow our selvea, that seeing unseene, 
We may of their encounter frankely judge. 
And gather by him, as he is behav'd, 35 

irt he th'affiiction of his love, or no, 
That thus he suffers for. 

Queene. I shall obey you. 

And for your part Ophelia, I doe wish 
That your good heauties he the happy cause 
Of Hamlets vi'ildnesse: so shall I hope your vertues 40 

Will bring him to his wonted way againe, 
To both your honours. 

Oph. Madam, I wish it may. 

Fol. Ophelia, walke you heere : gracions so please you, 
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We will beetov our selves; reade on this booke, 

That show of such an exercise may colour 45 

Your lonelinesse, We are oft to blâme in tiiis, 

'Tis too much prov'd, tliat with dévotions visage 

And pious action, we doe sugsr o're 

The devill himselfe. 

King. 'tis too true, 

How Smart a laah that speech doth give my conscience! 50 
The harlots cheeke beautied with plastiing art, 
Is not more ugly to the thing that helpes it, 
Then is my deede to my most painted word : 
heavy hurthen ! 

Pol. I hoare him comming: let's withdraw niy lord. 55 

Exmnt. 
Enter Hatrdet. 
■^ Ham. To be, or not to be, that is the question: 
Whether 'tis nobler in the minde to sufi'er 
The slings and arrowes of outragious fortune. 
Or to tt^e armes against a sea of troubles, 
And by opposing end them; to die, to sleepe, 6U 

No more, and by a sleepe, to say we end 
The heart-ake, and the thousand naturall shockes 
That flesh is heire to; 'tis a consummation 
Devontiy to be wish'd. To die, to sleepe, 
To sleepe, perchance to dreame ; I, there's the riib, 65 

For in that sleepe of death, what dreames may come, 
When we hâve shuffled off thia mortall coile, 
Must give us pause. There's the respect 
That makes calamity of so long life: 

For who would beare the whips and acornes of time, 70 

Th'oppreaaors wrong, the proude mana contumely, 
The panga of despiz'd love, the lawes delay, 
The insolence of office, and the spurnes 
That patient merit of th'unworthy takes, 
When he himselfe might his quietus make 75 

With a bare bodkin? who would fardels beare, 
To grunt and sweat under a weary life. 
But that the dread of something after death, 
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The undiscover'd country, from vhose borne, 

No traveller retumes, puzzels the will, 80 

And makes us rather beare those ills we bave, 

Then Aie to others that we know not of. 

Tbus conscience does mate cowards of us ail, 

And tbus the native hew of resolution 

Is sickled o're witb the pale cast of tbought, 85 

And enterprises of great pitch and moment, 

Witb this regard their currents turne awry. 

And locœe the name of action. Soft you now, 

The faire Ophelia ? nimph, in thy orizons 

Be ail my sinnes remembred. -- 

Oph. Good my lord, 90 

How doea yonr bonour for this maiiy a day? 

Ham. I humbiy thauke you; well. 

Oph. My lord, I hâve remembrauces of yours, 
That I hâve longe'i long to re-deliver, 
I pray you now receive them. 

Ham. No, not I, 96 

I never gave you ought. 

Oph. My honor'd lord, you know rîght well you did, 
And with them words of so sweet breath compos'd, 
As made the things more rich; their perfume lost, 
Take thèse againe, for to the noble minde, 100 

Rich gifts wax poore vfhen givers prove unkinde. 
There my lord. 

Ham. Ha, ha, are you honest? 

Oph. My lord. 

Ham. Are you faire? 105 

Oph. What meanes your lordship ? 

Ham. That if you be honest and faire, yonr honesty should 
admit no discourse to your beauty. 

Oph. Could beauty my lord, haTe better comerce then 
with honesty? 110 

Ham. 1 tnily: for the power of beauty will sooner trans- 
forme honesty from what it is to a bawde, then the force 
of honesty can trauslate beauty înto bis likenesse, this was 
sometime a paradox, but now the time gîves it proofe. I did 
love you once- 115 
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Oph. ludeed my lord, you made me beleeve 80. 

Ham. You should not hâve beleeved me, for vertue caniiot 
80 innocculate our old stock, but we shall relish of it: I lo- 
ved you not 

Oph. I was the more deceived. 120 

Ham. Get tliee to a nunnerie: wliy would'st thou be a 
breeder of siiinera? I am my aelfe indiffèrent honest, but yet 
I could accuse me of sucli things, that it were better my 
motber had not borne me: I aoi very proude, revengefull, 
ambitious, with more offencea at my becke, then I bave 125 
thoughts to put them in, imagination to give tbem sbape, or 
time to act them in. Wbat ahouM sucb fellowes as I do, 
crawling betweene earth and heaven? We are arraut knaves 
ail, beleeve none of us. Go thy wayes to a nunnery. Where's 
your fatherï 130 

Oph. At home, my lord, 

Ham. Let the doores be shut upou him, that he may play 
the foole no where but in's owne house. Farewell. 

Opk. helpe him, you sweet heavens. 

Ham. If thou doest marry, Ile give thee thia plague 135 
for thy dowrie, be thou aa chaat as ice, as pure as snow, thou 
shalt not escape calumny; get thee to a nunnery, farewell. 
Or if thou wilt needes marry, marry a fool, for wise men 
knowe well enough what monsters you make of them: to a> 
nunnery goe, and quickly too, farewell. 140 

Opk. heavenly powers, restore him. 

Ham. I hâve heard of your paintings too well enough. God 
hath given you one face; and you make your aelfe another: 
you gig, you amble, and you lispe, you nickname Gods créa- 
tures, and make your wantonnesse your ignorance, Goe 145 
to, Ile no more on't, it hath made me mad. I say, we will 
bave no more marriages, tliose that are married already, ail 
but one shall live, the rest shall keep as they are: toa nun- 
nery, go. Exit. 

Oph, what a noble mind is heere o'rethrowne! 150 

The courtiers, soldiers, schollers, eye, tongue, sword, 
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Th'expectansie and rose of the faire state, 
The glasae of faahion, and the mould of forme, 
Th'observ'd of ail observera, quite, quite downe, 
And I of ladiea most deject and wretched, 155 

That suck'd the huny of his musicke vowes; 
Now see that noble and most soveraigne reason, 
Like sweete bells jaugled out of tune, and harsh, 
That unmatch'd forme and feature of blowne youth 
Blasted with extasie. wo ia me, ItiO 

T'have seeue what I hâve seene, see what I see. 
Enter King and Poloniua, 

King. Love ? his affections doe not that way tend, 
Nor what he spake, though it lack'd forme a little, 
Was not liko madnesse; there's something in his soûle, 
O're which his melancholy sits on brood, 166 

Aud I doe doubt, the hatch and the disclose 
Will be some danger; which for to preyent, 
I hâve in quicke détermination 

Thus set it downe: he shall with speede to England, 
For the demand of oùr neglected tributs: 170 

Haply the seas and countries différent, 
With variable objecta, ahalt expell 
Thia something setled matter in his heart, 
Whereon his braines stili beating, puts him thus 
From fashion of hiraselfe. What tbinke you on't? 175 

PoL It shall doe well. But yet doe I beleeve 
The origin and commencement of his greefe 
Sprung from neglected love. How now Ophelia? 
You neede not tell us what lord Hamlet saide, 
We heard it ail. My lord, doe as you pleaae, 180 

But if you hold it fit, after the play, - - 

Let his queene mother ail alone intreate him 
To ahow hia griefe: let her be round with him, 
And Ile be plac'd (so pleaae you) in the eare 
Of ail, their conférence. If she fiude him not, 1H5 

To England send him: or confine him where 
Your wisedome best shall thinke. 

King. It shall be so, 

Madnesse in great ones must not unwatch'd goe. Exeunt, 
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[Scena Secunda.] 

Enler Hamlet, and two or tkree of ike player.^. 

Ham. Speake the speech I pray you, as I proiiouiic'd jt to 
you, trippiugly on the tongue; but if you mouth it, as many 
of your players do, I had as lieve tbe towii-cryer spoke my 
lines: iior doe not saw the aire too much with your hanïl 
thus, but use ail gently; for in the very torrent, témpest, 5 
and as I may say, whirtwind of pasaiou, you must acquire 
aod beget a tempérance, tliat may give it smoothnesse. it 
offends me to the soûle, to heare a robustious perwig-pated 
fellowe tere a passion to tatters, to very ragges, to split the 
eares of the grouudlinga, who, for the most part are ca- iO 
pable of nothing, but inexplicable dumbe showes, and noise: 
I would hâve auch a fellow whipt for o're-doiiig Termaganf, 
it out-Herods Herod, pray you avoyde it 

Player. I warrant your honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither, but let your owne diacre- 15 
tioo be your tutor, sute the action to the word, the word to 
the action, with thia speciall obaervance, that you ore-steppe 
not the modestie of nature: for any thing so over-done, is 
from the purpose of playing, wliose end both at the firstand 
QOw, was and ia, to liolde as 'twere the mirrour up to na- 20 
ture, to ahew vertue ber owne feature, scorne her owne image, 
and tbe very âge and body of the time his forme and pressure. 
Now, tbis over-done, or corne tardy ofï, though it make the 
unskilfuil laugh, cannot but make the judicioua greeve ; the 
censure of which one, must in your allowance, ore-weigh 25 
a whole theater of otbers. 0, tbere bee players that I havé 
Beene play, and heard others praise, and tbat highly, not to 
apeake it prophanely, that neither having the acceut of Chri- 
stians, nor the gâte of Christian, pagan, nor man, bave so 
strutted and beliowed, that I hâve thought some of na- 30 
tures journemen had made men, and not made tbem weil, tbey 
imitated humanity so abomitiably. 

Player. I hope we hâve reform'd that indifferently witb us, sir. 
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Ham. reforme it altogether, and let those that play your 
clownea speake no more tLen is set downe for them; for 35 
there ba of them that wilt themselves laugh, to set on some 
quantity of barraiiie spectators to laugh too, though in the 
meane time, some necessary question of the play be then to be 
considérée! : that's villanous, aud ahewes a most pittifuU ambi- 
tion in the foole that uses it. Go make yon ready. 40 

Exit Players. 
Enter Poloniiut. Hoseiici-ans, and Guildensteme. 
How now my lord, will the king heare tliis peece of worke? 

Fol. Aud tlie queene too, aud that presently. 

Hant. Bid the players make hast. Exit Polonim. 

Will you two helpe to hasten them ? 

Bolh. We will my lord. Exeuni. 45 

E7Uei' Horatio. 

Ham. What hoa, Horatio ? 

Hor. Heere sweet lord, at your service. 

Bam. Horatio, thou art eeu as just a man 
As ère my conversation copt withall. 

Hoi: my deere lord. 

Nay, do not thinke I flatter: 60 
For what advancement may I hope from thee, 
That no revenew hast but thy good spirits 
To feede and clothe thee. Why should the poore be flatter'd ? 
No, let the candied tongue licke absord pompe, 
And crooke the pregnant hinges of the kuee, 55 

Where thrift may fotlow fauning; doost thou heare? 
Since my deare soûle waa mistris of her choice, 
And coiJd of men distinguiah her élection, 
Sh'atli seal'd thee for her selfe, for thou hast been 
As one in suffering ail, that sufEers nothing, 60 

A inan that fortunes buffets and rewards 
Hath tJine with equall thankes; and blest are thoae 
VVhose blood and judgement are ao well co-medled, 
That they are not a pipe for Fortunes finger 
To Sound what stop she please : give me that man 66 

That is not passions slave, and I will weare him 
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In my hearts core, I, in mj heart of lieart, 

As I doe thee. Something foo rauch of this. 

There is a play to night before the king, 

One sceae of it comea neere the circumstance 70 

Which I hâve told thee of my fathers death, 

I prethee, when thou seest that act a foote, 

Evon with the very comment of thy soûle 

Observe mine unde: if his occulted guilt 

Doe not it selfe unketinell in otie speech, 7fl 

It is a damned ghost that we hare seene, 

Ând my imaginations are as foule 

'As Vulcans stithy; give him heedfuil note, 

For I mine eyes will rivet to his face. 

And àfter we will both our judgemente joyne 80 

In censure of his seeming. 

Hor. Well my lord, 

If he steale ought the whil'st this play is playing. 
And scape detecting, I will pay the theft 

EnUar trumpeU and kettle drummea^ King, Queene, 
Polonius, Ophelia. 

Ham. They are comming to the play. I must be idle, 
Get you a place. 85 

King. How fares our cosin Hamlet? 

Ham. Excellent ifaith, of the camelions dish; I eate the 
ayre, promise-cram'd, you cannot feede capons so. 

King. I have nothing with this answer Hamlet, thèse words 
are not mine. 90 

Ham. No, nor mine. Now my lord, you playd once i' th' 
university, you say? 

Pol. That did I ray lord, and was accounted a good actor. 

Ham. And what did you enact? 

Pol. I did enact JuHua Cœsar, I was kill'd i'th' Capitol, 95 
Brutus kill'd me. 

Ham. It was a brute part of him to kill so capitall a calf 
tlfere. Be the players ready? 

Ros. I my lord, they stay upon jour patience. 

Queene. Corne hither my deere Hamlet, ait by me. 100 

71 thee,!*. 72 foot CD. 73 my (for thy) D. 74 my ABC. 75 vnken- 
nill ARC. 78 Slythe. />. Deedfull D. 81 To (for In) D. 82 a (foT he) 
ABC. 83 detected ABC detectiou F. Enter King, Queene, Poloniva, Ophelia, 
Rofiaerance, Ouilden/tarne, and other Lordt attendant, leiiA hit Gtiard car- 
rying Torche*. Dani/h Mareh. Sound a Flouri//i. /'. 88 feed CD. 89 ann- 
fwer AB. 91 mine now AB. 93 I did D. 94 ADd not in ABC. 96 Idld 
AB. CapitoU A* Capitall AB. 100 Oer. (for Queene) ABC. deare BQF 
good D. 



lU 2 HAMLET 6& 

Ham. No good mother, heere's mettle more attractiïe. 

Pol. ho, doe you marke that? 

Ham. Lady, shall I lie in your lap? 

Oph. No my lord. 

Ham. I meane, my head upon your lap? 105 

Oph. I ray lord. 

Ham. Doe you thinke I meant country niatters? 

Oph. I thinke nothing, my lord. 

Ham. That's a faire thought to lye betweene maydes legs. 

Oph. Wliat ia my lord? 110 

Havi. Nothing. 

Oph. You are merry, my lord. 

Harn. Who I? 

Oph. I my lord. 

Ham. God, your onely jigge-maker: what should a 115 
man doe but be merry, for looke you how clieerefuUy my mo- 
ther lookes, and my father died within's two houres. 

Oph. Nay, 'tia twice two months, my lord. 

Ham. So long? nay then let the divell weare blacke, for 
Ile bave a suite of sables. Oheavens! die two months ago, 120 
and not ibrgotten yet? then there'a hope a great mana me- 
morie may out-live his life halfe a yeere: but byr lady he 
must builde churches then, or els shall he sutfer not thinking 
on, with the hobby-horse, whose epitaph is, ï'or o, for o, tha 
hobby-horse is forgot. 125 

Tke trwmpets sound. Dumbe show foUowes. 
Enter a king and a gueene tiery lovingiy; the queene embra- 
cing kim, and he her. She kneeles, and ■makes ahew of pro- 
testation unto htm. He takes her up, and déclines his head 
upon her necke. He laye» him downe -upon a banke of fiowera. 
She seeing him a deepe, leaves him. Anon cornes in a fellow, 
takes off his crowne, fasses it, and poura poyson ùi tke kings 
eares, and exits. The queene retumes, findes the kvng dead, 
and makes passionate action. The poysoner, with aome two or 
three wMtes cornes in againe, seeming to lament with her. The 
dead hody is carried away. The poysoner wooea the queene 
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v>ith gifis, êhe aeemea loatk and vnwilling awkile, hut in ike 
end accepti hù love. 

Opk. What meanes this, my lord? 

SatH. Murry, this is michiiig Mallico, it meanes mischiefe. 

Opk. Belike this show imports the aigumeot oi the play. 
Enter Prologue. 

Ham. We shall know by this fellow, the players canuot 
keepe coansell, they'l tell ail. 130 

Oph. Will he tell us what this show meant? 

Ham. I, or any show that you will show him. Be not you 
asham'd to show, hee'l not shajne to tell you what it meanes. 

Opk. Yen are naught, you are naught, Ile marke th6 
play. 135 

Frd. For us, and for our tragédie, 
Heere stooping to your clemencie, 
We begge your hearing patiently. 

Bam. Is this a prologue, or the posie of a ring? 

Oph. 'Tis breefe my lord. 140 

Ham. As womans love. 

Enter King and Queene. 
,King. Full tliirty times hatli Phœbus cart gon round 
Neptunes sait wash, and Tellus orbed ground, 
And thirty dozen moones with borrowed sheene 
About the world hâve times twelve thirties beene, 145 

Since love our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
Unité comutuall in most sacred bands. 

Queene. So many journeyes may the sunne and moone 
Make us againe count o're ère love be donc, 
But woe is me, you are so sicke of late, 150 

So fan'e from cbeere, and from your former state, 
That I distrust you: yet though I distrust, 
Discomfort you my lord it nothing must: 
For women ieare too muoh, even as they love. 
And womena feare and love hold quantity, 156 

In neither ought, or in extremity: 
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Now what my love ia, proofe bath made you know, 

And as my iove ia siz'd, my feare ia m, 

Where love ia great, the litiest doubts are feare, 

Where little feares grow great, great love growea tliere. li'iO 

King. Faith I must leave thee love, aud sbortly to, 
My opérant powera their functioiis leave to do, 
And thou ahalt live in this faire world behind, 
Honor'd, belov'd, and haply one as kind, 
For huaband shalt thou — 

Queene. confound tbe reat: 165 

Such love must needea be treaaon iu my breast: 
In second huaband let me be accurst, 
None wed the second, but who kill'd the first 

Ham. Tbat's Kormwood. 

Queene. The instances that second marriage move 170 

Are base respecta of thrift, but none of love. 
A second time I kill m y bushand dead, 
When second husband kissea me in bed. 

KiTig. I doe beleeve you thinke what now you speake. 
But what we doe détermine, oft we breake : 175 

Purpose is but the slave to memorie, 
Of violent birth, but poore validity, 
Which now Uke fruité unripe aticka on the tree. 
But fall unshaken, when they mellow bee. 
Most neceasary 'tis that we forget 180 

To pay our selvea what to our selves ia debt: 
"What to our selvea in paaaion we propose, 
The passion ending, dotli the purpoae lose. 
The violence of either griefe, or joy, 

Their owne ennactures with themaelves deatroy: 185 

Where joy most revels, griefe doth most lament, 
Griefe joyes, joy griefes, on slender accident 
This world ia uot for aye, nor 'tia not strange 
That even our loves should with our fortunes change: 
For 'tia a question left us yet to prove, 190 

Whether love lead fortune, or eis fortune love. 
The great man downe, you marke hia favourite Aies, 
Tbe poore advanc'd makes friends of enemies: 
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend, 
For who not needes, shall never lacke a friend, 195 
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And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 

Directly seasona him his eneray. 

But orderly to end where I begun, 

Our wi Iles and fatea doe so contrary run, 

That our devices still are overtlirowne, 2(X> 

Our thoughfci are ours, their ends iiotie of our owne, 

So thhike thou wilt no second husbatid wed, 

But die thy thougLta, wlicn thy first lord is dead. 

Queene. Nor eartli to me give foode, nor lieaven light, 
Sport and repose locke from me day and night; ïîOÔ 

To desperation tnrne niy trust and hope, 
And ancliora cheere in prison be my scope, 
Each opposite that blankes the face of joy, 
Meete what I would liave well, and it deatroy: 
Both beere and lience pursue me lastiiig strife, 210 

If once a widdow, ever I be wife. 

Jlam If she sbould breake it now. 

Kiitff. 'Tis deeply sworTife: aweet, leave me lieere a while, 
My spirits grow duU, and faine I wonld beguile 
The tedious day with aleepe. Sleepa 

Queene. Sleepe rocke thy braine, 215 

And nôTer come mischance betweene us twaine. Emt. 

Ilam. Madam, how like you this play? 

Queene. The lady doth protest too much me thinkea, 

Ham. but shee'le keepe her word. 

King. Hâve you heard the argument, is tbere no 220 
offence iu't? 

Hmn. No, no, they do but jest, poyson in jest, no offence 
i'th'world. 

King. What doe you call the play? 

Ham. The Mouse-trap: Mary how tropically: tbis play 22n 
is the image of a murther done in Viéiina: Gonzago ia the 
dukes name, his wife Baptista : you shall see anoo, 'tis a kna- 
vish peeceof worke, but what of that? your majesty, and wee 
that hâve free soûles, it touches us not: let the gatl'd jade 
winch, our withera are unwrung. 230 

Enter Lacianus. 
Thia ia one Lucianua, nephew to the king. 

Qph. You are as good as a chorus, my lord. 
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Ham, I could interpret betweene yoa and yotir love, if I 
could see the puppeta dallying. 

Opk. You are keene my lord, you are keene. 235 

Ham. It would cost you a groning to take o£f mine edge. 

Oph. Still better and wot-se. 

Ham. So you mistake your husbands. Beginne rourtherer, 
poï, leave thy damnable faces, and begin. Come, tbe croking 
raven doth bollow for revenge. 240 

Luc. Thoughts b!ack,hands apt, driiggesfit,and time agreeing, 
Considerate season, els no créature seeing, 
Thou mixture ranke, of midnight weedes collected, 
With Hecata ban thrice blasted, thrice infected, 
Thy naturall magicke, and dire property, 245 

On whohome life usurpe immediately. 

Poivres the ■poyaon in kù earea. 

Ham. He poysons him i'th'garden for bis estate: bis name's 
Gonzago: the story is extant, aiid written in very choice 
Italian. You shall see anon how the murtherer gets the love 
of Gonzagoes wife. 250 

Oph. The king riees. 

Ham. What, frighted with false fire. 

Queene. How fares my lord? 

Pot Give o're tbe play. 

King. Give me some tight, away. 255 

Pol. Lights, lights, ligbts. Eœeunt. 

Manet Hamlet and Horaiio. 

Ham. Wby let the strucken deere goe weepe, 
The hart ungalled play. 
For some must watch, while some must sleepe; 

Thus ruiines the world away. 260 

Would not tbis air. and a forrest of fcathera, if the rest of 
my fortunes turno Turke with me, with two Provinciall roses 
on my raz'd shooes, get me a fellowsbip in a crie of players 
sir? 

Hor. Halfe a share. ' 265 

Ham. A whole one I. 

For thou dost know oh Damon deere. 
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60 HAMLET IH 2 

Tliis reaime disniantled was 
Of Jove hiraaelCe, and iiow reigiies heere 

A ïery very pajock. 27(1 

Uor. Yoii niiglit hâve rini'd. 

Ham. good Horatio, Ile take the ghosts word for a tbou- 
suiid pound. Did'st perceive? 

Moi: Very well my lord. 

Ham. Upon the talke of the poysoiiing V 27Ô 

Hor. I did very well noto him. 

Ham. Ali. ha, corne some musick, eoine the recnrders: 
For if the kiiig like iiot the comédie, 
Why theii belike he likes it iiot perdîe. 

Corne, some niusicke. 280 

3nter Roaencrans and Guildensteme. 

Ouil. Good my lord, vouchsafe me a word with you, 

Ham. Sir, u whole historié. 

Guit. The kiiig, sir. 

Ham. I sir, what of him ? 

Guil. Is in his rotirement marvellous distempred. '2^b 

Ham. With driiike sir? 

Guil. No my lord, with choller. 

Bam. Yoiir wisedom should shewe it solfe more richer to 
BÎgtiiâe tbis to the doctor: for, 'for me to put him to bis 
purgatioLi, would perhapy pluiige him iiito more choller. 291' 

Guil. Good my lord put your discourse irito some frame, 
aud start not so wildly from my affaire. 

Haut. I am tame sir, proiiounce. 

Gui!. The queene your mother, in most groat affliction of 
spirit, Lath sent me to you. 295 

Ham. You are welcome. 

GuiL Nay, good my lord, tbis courtesio is iiot of the right 
breede. If it sball please you to make me a wholsome ari- 
swer, I will doi; your moÛiors command'meut : if not, your 
pardon aiid my returue shall be the end of my businesse. 300 

Ham. Sir, I cannot. 

Guil. What, my lord? 

Ham. Make you a wholsome answer; my wit's diseas'd, but 
sir, Bucb answere as I can make, you shall comuiand, or ra- 
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III 2 HAMLET 61 

ther as you say, my mother: tlierefore no more, but to 305 
the matter. My mother you aay. 

lioa. Then thua ahe sayes: your behaviour liath stroke hei- 
into amazemeut aud admir^tiou. 

ilarn. wonderfull sonne, that can 30 astonîsli a motlier! 
but is there no sequell at the heeles of thts mothers 810 
admiration? impart. 

Ros. She désires to speake with you in her closet, ère you 
go to btjd. 

//am. We shall obey, were she ten tijues our mother. Hâve 
you any furtlier trade with usi" iJ15 

lios. My lord, you once did love me. 

Ham. And doe still, by thèse pickers and stealers. 

Ros. Good my lord, what is your cause of distemper? you 

do surely barre the doore upon your owne liberty, if you 

j"' deny your ^fes to your friend. 320 

Ham. SirT lacke advancement 

Ros. How can that be, when you hâve the voyce of t!ie 
king himselfe for your succession in Denmarke. 

Ham. l sir, but while the grasse growes, the proverbe is 
something musty. 'A'2b 

Enter the playei-a with recorder.i. 
the recorders. let me see one, to withdraw with you, why 
do you goe about to recover the wind of me, us if you would 
drive me into a toyie ? 

Guil. my lord, if my duty be too bold, my love is toc 
unmauerly. 330 

Ham. I do not well understand that. Will you play upou 
this pipe? 

Guil. My lord, I cannot. 

Ham. I pray you. 

Guil. Beleeve me, I cannot, 335 

//am. I doe beseech you. 

Quil. l know no touch of it, my lord. 

Ham. It J3 as easie as lying: governe thèse ventages with 
your iinger aud thuinbe, give it breath with your mouth, aud 
it wili diacourse most éloquent musicke. Looke you, iS40 
thèse are tbo stoppes. 
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62 HAMLET UI 2 

Guil. But thèse cannot I command to an; utterance of 
harmonie, I hâve not the skill. 

Hum. Why looke you now, how UDWorthy a thing you 
make of me: you would play upon me, you would seeme 345 
to know my stops, you would plucke out the heart of my 
mysterie, you would sound mee from my lowest note to the 
top ôf my compassé, and there is much musicke, excellent 
7oice, in thia little organ, yet cannot you make it speake. 
'Sblood, do you thinke I am eaaier to be plaid on theu 35U 
a pipe? Call me what instrument you will, though you can 
fret me, you canuot play upoii me. God blesse you sir. 
E?aer Pdonius. 

Pol. My lord, the queene would speake with you and pre- 
sently. 

Uam. Do you see youder cloud tbat's almost in shape 355 
of a camell? 

Pd. By th' masse, and 'tis like a camell, indeede. 

Ham. Me thinkes it is like a wezell. 

Pol. It is back'd like a wezell. 

Ham. Or like a whale? 360 

Pol. Very like a whale. 

Ham. Then will I come to my mother by and by: they 
foole me to the top of my beut. I will come by and by. 

Pol. I will say so, ExU. 

Ham. By and by is easily said. Leave me friends. 365 
'Tis now the very witehiug time of uight, 
When churchyards yawne, and hell it selfe breathes out 
Contagion to this world : now could I driiike hôte blood, 
And doe such bittor businesse as the day 
Would quake to looke on. Soft, now to my mother: 370 

heart, loose not thy nature; let not ever 
The soûle of Nero enter this firme hosome: 
Zfet me be cruell, not unnaturall, 

1 will speake daggers to her, but use noue, 

My tongue and soûle in this be hypocritos, 37Ô 

How in my words somever she be shent, 

To give them seales, never my soûle consent Exit. 
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[Scena Tertia.] 

EtUct Kitig. Roaencrana, and Gvildenaterne. 

King. I like him not, nor stands it safe with aa. 
To let his madnesse range, tterefore prépare you, 
I your commission witl forthwith dispatcb. 
And he to Englaud shall along with you: 
The termes of our estate inay not enduré 5 

Hazard so neare us as doth iiourely grow 
Out of his browes. 

Guil. ' Wo will our selves provide: 

Moat holy and religious feare it is 
To keepe those matiy œany bodies safe 
That live and feede upon your majesty. 10 

Roa. The single and peculiar life ia bound, 
With ail the strength and armour of tbe mind, 
To keepe it aelfe from noyance: but much more 
That spirit, upon whose weale dépends and rests 
The lives of raany, the cesse of majesty - 15 

Dies not aloue ; but like a gulfe doth draw 
Wfaat's neere it, with it. It is a massie wheele 
Fixt on the somnet of the bighest mount, 
To whose buge spokes, ten thousand lesser things 
Are mortiz'd and adjoyn'd: wbich wben it falies, 20 

Ëacb small annexmen^ pety conséquence 
Attends tbe boystroua ruine. Never alone 
Did tbe king sighe, but with a geuerail grone. 

King. Arme you, 1 pray you to thia apeedy voyage; 
For we wîll fettera put upon thia feare, 25 

Wbich uow goes toc free-footed. 

Buth. We wiil baste ua. 

Exeunt Gent. 
Enter Folonàta. 

Pol. My lord, he's going to his motbers cloaet, 
Behind the arras l'ie convey my aetfe 
To heare the processe, Fie warrant shee'le tax him home, 
And as you said, and wisely was it said, 30 

Sceoa Tertia. noi in any édition. 6 Hazerd AB. neer's ABC dangerouB 
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64 HAMLET UI 3 

Tis meete tbat some more audience then a motber, 
Since nature makes tbem partiall, should o're-beare 
The speech of vantage. Fare you well my liège, 
l'Ie call upoQ you ère you goe to bed, 

Aud tell you what I kuowe. Eant. 

King. Thaukes deere my lord. 35 

my ofFence is ranke, it smels to heaven, 
It hatli the primall eldeat curse upou't, 

A brothers murther. Fray eau I iiot, 

Thougb inclination be ae sharp aa will: 

My stronger guilt defeats my strong intent, 40 

And like a m an to double businesse bound, 

1 stand in pause wliere I ahall first beginne, 
And both neglect ; what if this cursed hatid 
Were thicker then it setfe with brothers btood, 

Is tliere not raine euougb in the sweete heavens 45 

To wash it white as snow? whereto serves mercy, 
But to confront the visage of offence? 
•And what's in prayer but this two-fold force, 
To be forestalled ère we come to fall, 
Or pardon'd being downei' Then l'ie looke up, 50 

My fault is paat. But oit, what forme of prayer 
Can serve my turne? Forgive me my foule murther; 
That cannot be, since I am still possest 
Of those effects for wbich I did the murther; 
My crowne, mine owne ambition, and my queenej 55 

May one be pardon'd, and retaine th'offence ? 
In the corrupted currents of ibis world, 
Offences gilded hand may shove by justice, 
And oft 'tis seene, the wicked prize it selfe 
Buyes ont thelawe; but 'tis not so above, 60 

Tbere is no shuffling, there the action lies 
In his true nature, and we our selves competl'd 
Even to the teeth and forehead of our fauHs, 
To give in évidence. What then? what rests? 
Try what repentance can, what can it not? liô 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 
wretched state! hosome blacke as death4 
limed soûle, that struggling to be free, 
Art more ingag'd! Helpe angels, make assay: 
Bowe stubbome knees, and heart with strings of steele, 70 
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in 3 HAMLET 65 

Be soft as sinewea ot the nev-bome babe. 
Ail joay be well 

EtOct Honda. 

Ham. Now might I doe it pat, now he ia praying, 
And now Ile doo't, and 80 be goes to lieaven, 
And so am I reveng'd: that would be scann'd, 75 

Â yillaine killes my father, and for tha^ 
I bis sole sonne, doe this same rillaine send 
To hearen. 

Oh this is hjre and sallery, not revenge, 
He tooke my father grossely, fuU of bread, 80 

Witb ail hia crimes broad blowne, as flush as May, 
Aud bow bis audit stands, who knowes, save heaven: 
Itut in our circumstance and course of thought, 
l'is lieavy with him: and am I tben reveng'd, 
To takfi hiiii in the purging of hia soûle, 85 

Whea he ia ât and season'd for hia passage V 
No. 

Up sword, and knowe thou a more hornd hent, 
When be is drunke, à sleepe, or in bis rage; 
Or in th' incestuous pleasure of bis bed, 90 

At gaming, swearing, or abont some act 
That bas no relish of aalvation ia't, , 
Tben trip him, that hia heeles may kicke at beaven. 
And that his soûle may be as damn'd and black 
As bell, whereto it goes. My mother stayes, 95 

Tbia pbysicke but prolongs thy sickly dayes. Eœit. 

King. My worda dy up, my thoughts remaine belowe, 
-Worda without tboughts never to heaven goe. Exit. 



[Scena Quarta.] 

Enter Queene and Poloniua. 

Pol. He will oome straight: looke you lay home to him, 
Tell him bis pr&nkes bave beene too broad to beare witb, 
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66 HÂMLET III 4 

And that yo«r grâce hath acreen'd and etood betweene ■ 

Much béate and him. l'io silence me even heere: 

Pray you be round with him. 5 

Hain. leithin. Mother, mother, motber. 

Queene. Ile warrant you, 
Feare me not. Withdrawe. I heare him comming. 
Enter Hamlet. 

Uam. Now mother, what's the matter? 

Queene. Hamlet, thou hast thy father much offended. 10 

Ham. Mother, you hâve my father much offended. 

Queene. Corne, corne, jou answere witîi an idle tongue. 

Ham. Goe, goe, you question witb a wicked tongue. 

Queene. "Why how now Hamlet? 

Ham. Whafs the matter now? 15 

Queene. Hâve you forgot me? 

Ham. No by the rood, not so: 

You are the queene, your husbanda brothers wife, 
And would it were not bo, you are my mother. 

Queene. Nay, then Ile set those to you that can speake. 

Ham. Corne, come, and sît you downe, you shall not boudge, 
You goe not.till I set you up a glasse, 21 

Wliere you may see the inmost part of you. 

Queene. What wilt thou doe? thou wilt not murther me? 
Helpe, helpe, boa. 

Fol. What boa, helpe, helpe, belpe. 25 

Ham. How now, a rat? dead for a ducate, dead. 

Killes Poloniut. 

Pol. I am slaine. 

Queene. me, wbat hast thou done ? 

Ham. Nay I knowe not, 

Is it the king? 

Queene. what a rash and bloody deede is tbis, yO 

Ham. A bloody deede, almost as bad, good mother. 
As kill a king, and marry with bis brother. 

Queene. As kill a king? 

Ham. I lady, 'twas my word. 

Thou wretched, rash, intruding foole farewell, 
I tooke thee for thy better, take thy fortune, 35 

Thou ând'st to be too'busie is some danger. 
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m 4 HAMLET Gl 

Leave wringing of your hands, peace, sït you downe. 

And let me wring your heart, for so I ahall 

If it be made of penetrable stuffe. 

If damned custoine hâve not braz'd it so, 40 

That it be proofe and bulwark agaiiist sensé. 

Queene. What baye I done, that thou dar'st wagge thy tongue 
In noise so rude against me ? 

Ham. Such an act 

That blurres the grâce and blusb of modestie, 
Calls vertue hypocrite, takea off the rose 45 

Froin the faire forhead of an innocent love. 
And sets a blister tbere, makes marriage vowes 
As false as dicers oathes. such a deede, 
As from the body of contraction pluckes 
The very soûle, and sweete religion makes 50 

A rapsody of words; heaven's face dotb glowe 
Ore thia solidity and compound masse, 
Witb heated visage, as against the doome, 
Is thought sick at the act. 

Queme. Ay me, what act, 

That roares so lowde, and thunders in the index. 55 

Ham. Looke heere upon this picttire, and on this, 
The counterfeit présentaient of two brothers: 
See what a grâce was aeated on this browe, 
Hyperiona curies, the front of Jove himselfe. 
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command, 60 

A station, like the herald Mercury, 
New lighted on a beaven-kissing nill: 
A combination and a forme indeede, 
Where every god did seemc to set his seale, 
To give the world assurance of a man, 65 

This waa your husband. Looke you now what foUowes, 
Heere is your husband, like a mildewed eare, 
Blasting his wholsome brother. Hâve you eyes? 
Could you on this faire mountaiue leave to feede. 
And batten on this moore? ha, bave you eyes? 70fc 

You cannot call it love, for at your âge 
The heyday in the blood is tame, it's humble, 
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68 HAMLET III 4 

And waites upon the judgement, and what judgement 
Would step from thia to this? sence sure you hâve 
EIb could you not hâve motion, but aure that sence 75 

la apiioplext, for madnesse would not erre, 
Nor sence to extasie waa nere so thral'd 
But it reserv'd some quantity of choisa 
To serve in auch a différence, Wbat devill was't, 
That tlius hath cousend you at hoodman blind? 80 

Eyes without feeling, feeling without sight, 
Eares without hands, or eyes, smelling sance ail. 
Or but a Bickly part of one true sence 
, Could not ao mope. shame ! where is thy bluah ? 
Rebellions hell, S5 

If thou canst mutine in a matrons bones, 
To flaming yonth let vertue he as wax. 
And raelt in her owne fire, proclaime no shame 
Wheu the compulsive ardure gives the charge, 
Since frost it selfe as actively doth burne. 90 

And reason pardons will. 

Queene. Hamlet, speake no more. 

Thon turn'st mine eyes into my very soûle. 
And there I see such blacke and grained apots. 
As will not leave their tinct. 

Bam. Nay, but to Hve 

In the ranke sweat of an enseamed bed, 95 

Stew'd in corruption, honying and making love 
Over the nasty stie. 

Queene. speake to me no more, 

Thèse words like daggera enter in mine earea, 
No more sweete Hamlet. 

ffam, A murtherer and a villaine, 

A slave that is not twentith part the kyth 1(X) 

Of your précèdent lord, a vice of kinga, 
A cut-purse of the empire and the rule, 
That from a shelfe the precious diadem stole, 
And put it in hia pocket. 

QuetJte. No more. 

EtUer Ohoêt. 

Ham. A king of shreds and patches. 105 
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m 4 HAMLET 69 

Save me and hover o're me with yonr wings 

You heavenlv gnards: what would yoar graciôus figure? 

Qweene. Alas he's mad. 

ffam. Doe you not corne your tardy sonne to chide, 
That laps't in time and passion, lets goe by 110 

Th'important acting of your dread command? 
8ay. 

Gkoat. Doe not forget: this Visitation 
Is bat to whet thy almost blunted purpose. 
But looke, amazement on thy motber Bits; 115 

step betweene ber, and her fighting soûle, 
Conceit in weakest bodies strougest workes. 
Speake to ber Hamiet. 

Ham, How is it with you lady? 

Queene. Alas, how is't with you? 

That you doe bend your eye on vacancie, 120 

And with th'incorporall aire doe hold discourse, 
Fortb at your eyea your spirits wildly peepe, 
And as the sleeping souldiers in th'alarme, 
Your bedded haire, like life in excréments, 
Start up, and stand an end: o gentle sonne, 125 

ITpon tue heate and âame of thy distemper 
Sprînkle coole patience. Whereon doe you looke? 

Ham. On }iim, on him: looke you how pale he glarea, 
His forme and cause conjoyn'd, preaching to stones, 
Would make them capable. Doe not looke upon me, 130 
Least with this pitteous action you convert 
My sterne effects: tben what I hâve to doe 
Will want true colour; teares perchance for blood. 

Queejte. To whom doe you apeake this? 

Ham. Doe you aee nothing there? 136 

Çueene. Nothing at ail, yet ail that is I see. 

Ham. Nor did you nothing heare? 

Queene. No, nothing but our selves. 

Ham. Why looke you there, looke how it steales away: 
My fatber in his habit as he Uved, 140 

Looke where he goes even now out at the portail. 

Mxù Gkoa. 

Queene. This ia the very coynage of your braine, 
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70 HAMLET DI 4 

ThÎB bodilesee création extasie 
la very cunning in. 

Ham. Extasie? 145 

My puise as youra doth temperately keepe time, 
Ând makes as healtbfuU musicke. It is not madnesse 
That I hâve uttred; bring me to the teBt, 
And I the matter will reword, which madnesse 
Would gambole from. Mother, for love of grâce, 150 

Lay not that flattering unction to your soûle, 
That not your trespasse, but my madnesae speakes: 
It will but akin and filme the ulcerous place, 
Whiles ranke corruption mining ail within. 
Infects unseene: confesse your selfe to heaveu, 155 

Repent what's past, avoid what ia to corne, 
And doe not spread the compost on the weedes, 
To make them ranker. Forgive me thia my vertue. 
For ia the fatnesse of thèse pursie times 
Vertue it selfe of vice must pardon begge, 160 

Tea curbe and woe for leave to doe him good. 

Queene. Hamlet, thou haat cleft my heart in twaine. 

Ham. throwe away tho vrorser part of it, 
And leave the purer with the other halfe. 
Good night, but goe not to mine uncles bed, 165 

Assume a vertue, if you hâve it not, ' 

That monster custome, who ail sence doth eate 
Of habita devill, is angell yet in thia 
That to the use of actions faire and good, 
He likewise givea a frock or livery 170 

That aptly is put on : refraine to night. 
And that shall tend a kind of easinesse 
To the nezt abstinence, the next more eaaie : 
For use almost can change the stamp of nature. 
And either the devill, or throwe him eut 175 

With wonderous potency. Once more good night^ 
And when you are desiroua to be bleat. 
Ile blessing begge of you. For this same lord 
I doe repent; but heaven hath pleaa'd it ao, 

145 Eitasie? not <n 4B0. 146 temperatly ABC. 148 vttered D, 149 
I omiliad in ABC. re-word: D. 150 gamboll D. 151 & (for that) D. 
154 Whil'ft D. 157 tpred 7J. or (for on) D. 158 rancker, AR rante. 
D. 159 this D. 160 beg ABC. 161 courb. D. wooe ABC. 163 throw 
A*BCD. 164 bue D. 165 my ABC. ITO frocke B. Liuerie C. lïl on 
to refraine night, ABC. 167 — 171 That monster — put on tcanting inD. 
175 mailter B mafter C (for either). 173—176 the next — potency mi 
in D. 
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To punisb me with this, and thie wtth me, 180 

That I must be their scoui^e and minister. 

I wlU bestove him, and will answera well 

The deatb I gave bim: so againe good night 

I must be cniell, only to be kinde; 

Tbus bad beginnee, and worse remaines beîiinde. 185 

One word more good lady. 

Queene. What shall I doe? 

Ham. Not this by no meanes tbat I bid jou doé, 
Let the blowt king tempt you againe to bed, 
Pinch wanton on your cheeke, call you bis mouse, 
And let him for a paire of reecbie kisses, 190 

Or padling in your necke with bis damn'd ângers, 
Make you to ravell ail this matter out, 
That I esBentially am not in madneâse, 
But mad in craft, 'twere good you let bim knowe. 
For who that's but a queene, faire, Bober, wise, 195 

Would from a paddocke, from a bat, a gibbe, 
Such deere concerningB bide, who would doe so. 
No, in despight of sensé and secrecy, 
Unpegge the basket on the bouses top, 

Let the birds Sy, and like the famous ape, Î200 

To try conclusions in the basket creepe, 
And breake your owue necke downe. 

Queene. Be thou assur'd, if words be made of breath, 
And breath of life, I bave no life to breath 
What thou hast sayd to me. 205 

IJam. I must to England, you knowe that 

Queene. Alack, 

I bad forgot: 'tis so concluded on. 

Ham. Ther's letters seald, and my two school-fellowes, 
Whom I wiU trust as I will adders fang'd, 
Tbey beare the mandat, tbey must sweepe my way, 210 

And marsball me to knayery: let it worke, 
For tis the sport to hâve the enginer 
Hoist witb bis owne petar, an't shall goe hard 
But I will delve one yard belowe their mine^ 
And blowe them at the moone: tis most sweete 215 

When in one Une two crafts directiy meete. 
This man shall set me packiug, 
Ile logge the guts into the neighbour roome; 

184 onely BCD. 185 TUb (for Thas) ABC. begina CD. 186 not in V. 
188 blnnt (for bluwt) B. 192 rouell ABC. 194 made B. 196 paddack 
ABC. gib Â£0. 198 dili»ight ABO. 199 Vnpeg ABC. 200 Aie O flyei). 
204 breatbe F. 20â (aid Q faide D. 210 fweep A. 208—216 not m D. 
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Hother good night. Indeede, this couasayler 
Is now most stiU, most secret, and most grave, 
Who was iu life a foolish prating knave. 
Corne sir, to draw toward an end with you, 
Gopd night mother. 



[Actus Quarfcus. Scena Prima.] 

Enter Ktng, and Queene, untk Rosencrans and Guûdensteme. 

King. There's matter iu thèse sighes, thèse profouud heaves, 
You must translate; tis fit we understand them. 
Where is your sonne? 

Queene. Bflstow this place on us a little while. 
Ah mine owne lord, what hâve I seene to night? fi 

King. What Gertrude? How dooes Hamlet? 

Qiteene. Mad as the sea and wind, when both contcnd 
Which is the mightier, in his lawlesse fit, 
Behinde the arras hearing some thing stirre, 
Whips out his rapier, cryes a rat, a rat, 10 

Ând in this brainiah appréhension killes 
The unseene good old man. 

King. heavy deede! 

It had beene so with us had we beene there : 
His liberty is full of threates to ail, 

To you your selfe, to us, to every one. 15 

Alas, how shatl this bloody deede be answer'd? 
It will be layd to us, whose providence 
Should hâve kept short, restrain'd, and out of hauat, 
This mad young man; but so much was our love, 
We would not understand what was most fit, 20 

But like the owner of a foule dîsease, 
To keepe it from divulging, let it feede 
Even on the pith of life. Where is he gone? 

Queene. To draw apart the body he hath kild, 
O're whom his very madnesse like some ore 25 

221 in'B F. a moft fooliCh ÂBC. 223 £ïi( HamUt vith the dead body. 
E^lar the King and Lorde$. A*. Exit Ilamlet iiijffing in Poloniut. Eniar 
King. D. 

Actns Quartus. Scena Prima, not in aii'j eiliUoii. 1 matters }>. i Ger. 
BeBt«T *c. AHO, omitled in U. b my good Lord IJ. 7 Ocr. (for Queene) 

ABC. Seaa, J). 10 He wbipa his Rapier out, and cries i», 11 his C/or 
thia) D. 14 threftU CD. 16 anhrared VEF. 17 laide Z>. ^ let's D. 
25 Oare D. 
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Among a minerall of mettais base, 

Showes it selfe pure, he weepes for what is done. 

King. Gertrude, corne away : 
Tl^e sunne do sooner shall the moantaines touch, 
But we will shippe him hence, and this vile deede 
We must, with ail our majes^ and skill, 
Enter Kos. & Guild. 
Both countenance and excuse. Ho Guildensteme, 
Friends both, goe joyne you with some further ayde: 
Hamlet in madnesse hath Polonius slaine. 
And from his mothers closet hath he drag'd him. 
Goe seeke him eut, Bpeake faire, and bring the bodj 
Into the chappell; I pray you hast in thls. 
Corne Gertrude, wee'le call up our wisest friends, 
And lot them know both what we meane to doe. 
And what's untimely done, 
Whose whisper ore the worlds diameter. 
As levell as the cannon to bis blank, 
Transports his poysned shot, may misse our name, 
And hit the woundlesse ayre, come away, 
My soûle is full of discord and diamay. J 



[Scena Secunda.] 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. Safely stowed. 

Gentlemen wttfnn. Hamlet, Lord Hamlet. 

Ham. But soft, what uoisei' who calls on Hamlet V 
heere they come. 

Enter Sos. and Guildensteme. 

Roi. What bave you done my lord with the dead body ? 5 

Ham. Compounded it with dust, wbereto 'tia kin. 

Ros. Tell us where 'tis, tbat we may take it thence. 
And beare it to the Chappell. 

Ham. Doe not beleeTe it 

Boa. Beleeve what? 10 

26 Mettels D. 27 a (for he) ABC. 28 omilteâ in BC. 29 fun C 
Sun D. 30 fhip ACD. ïilde D. 35 Mother CloffetB D. dreg'd A. 37 
Exil Gent. H. 39 To (/or And) J>. 42 blanck AS. 43 poyConed O. 
41_44 Whose — ayre, omiited in U.' 

Scena Secunda. noi m any édition. Enter HamUt, Be/tneratu, and olheri. 
ABC. 1 Rowd, but Hoft, what uojfe, A. fofllj BC. 2 not in ABO. 3 
But Boft, not in D. Enter die. Twt in ASC. 6 Compound A. it is BO. "SioabD. 



■,:,C00t^lc 



74 HAMLET IV 2 

Ham. That I can keepe jour couoaaile, and not miue owne. 
Besides, to be demanded of a spunge, wlût replication sbould 
be made hy the eonne of a king. 

Bas. Take you me for a spunge, my lord ? 

Sam. I air, that sokes up the kings countenance, his 15 
rewards, his authoritieB, but such ofâcers doe tbe king beat 
seryice in the end, he keepee them like an ape in the cor- 
ner of his jaw, firat mouth'd to be last swallowed, when he 
needea what you hâve glean'd, it ia but squeesing you, and 
spunge you sball be Atj agatne. 20 

Kos. î understand you not my lord. 

Ham. I am glad of it: a knavish speech sleepea inafoolish 

Bos. My lord, you must tell us where the body is, and 
goe with UB to the king. 2b 

Ham. The body is with the king, but the king is not vitii 
the body. The king is a thing. 

Guil. A thing my lord? 

Ham. Of nothing : bring me to him, hide fox, and ail after. 

[Scena Tertia.] 

EtOer King. 

King. I bave sent to seeke him, and to find the body: 
How dangerous is it that this man goes loose, 
Yet mu3t not we put the strong law on him: 
Hee'a lov'd of the diatracted multitude, 

Who like not in their judgement, but their eyes, 5 

And where 'tia ao, th'offenders scourge is weigh'd 
But never the offence: to beare ail smooth and even, 
This suddaine sending him away must seeme 
Deliberate pause, diseases desperate growne, 
By deaperate appliance are reliev'd, 10 

Or Dot at ali. 

Enter Rûsencrans. 
How now, what hath befalne? 

Bos. Where the dead body ia bestow'd my lord 
We cannot get from him. 

King. But where is he? 

12 Spimdge I>. 17 apple C/or ape) ABC. 29 hide foi 4c. nol in ABC. 
Seeaa Terdo. not >n ang édition. Entar King, atul two or ihre«..ABC. 
4 loued D. 6 wayed ABC. 7 neerer (far never) D. 8 fodaiae D. 10 
releeued U. 11 SuUr Bo/ateram and ail the re$l. ABU. 
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Bos. Witbout my lord, guarded to koow your pleasure. 

King. Bring him before us. 15 

Boa. Hoa, Guildensterne ? bring in the lord. 
Enter Haitdet and GuUdenateitie. 

King. Now Hamlet, where's Poloniu3p 

Ham. At supper. 

King. At Bupper? where? 

Ham. Not where he eates, but where he is eaten, a 20 
certaine convocation of politique wormes are een at liim: 
your worm is jour only empereur for diet We fat ail créa- 
tures els to fat us, and we fat our seWes for maggots, your 
fat king and your leane begger is but variable service, two 
dishes, but to one table, tbat's the end. 25 

King. Alas, alas. 

Ilam, A man may fish with the worme that hath eate of 
a king, & eate of the fish that hath fedde of that worme. 

King. What dost thou meane by thie? 

Ham. Nothing but to shew you how a king may goe 30 
a progresse through the guts of a begger. 

King. Where is Polonius? 

Eam. In heaven, send thether to see. If your messenger 
finde him not there, seeke him i'tb'other place your selfe: 
but if indeed you finde him not within this month, you 36 
shall QOse him as you goe up the staires into the lobby. 

King. Goe seeke him there. 

Ham. He will stay tiU you come. 

Ktng. Hamlet, tbis deede for thine especiall safety 
Which we doe tender, as we deerely grieve 40 

For that which thou hast done, must send thee hence 
With fierie quicknesse: therefore prépare thy selfe, 
The barke is ready, and the wind at helpe, 
Th'associates tend, and every thing is bent 
For Engknd. 45 

Ham. For England? 

King. I Hamlet 

Ham. Good. 

Kiitg. 8o is it, if thou knew'st our purposes. 

16 How A Hoe BO Ho F. Guildenaterna? not in ABC. my r'for the) D. 
They enter, (for Enter Hamlet and GuildetuiemeJ ABC. 20 ft is ABC. 
21 conuacatjoa A. politick C, not in D, e'nc /). 22 worme ABO. onely 
AD. Emperor D. 23 felfe D. Magots. D. 24 to (for two) D. 27 eat 
a. 28 k. omitted in BC. fed C. 26 — 28 not in DE. 31 guttes C. 33 
thither B. 35 but indeed, if I)EF. within noi in D. 36 vppe B. 38 A 
(for He) ABC. ye D. 39 deed of thine, for D. iÛ deerly 0. 42 Wth 
fierie quicknesse: not in ABC. 43 Barck A. 44 at (/or is) D, 
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Ham. I see b. cherub that sees thera: but corne, for 50 
England. Farewell deere motlier. 

King. Thy loïing father Hamiet. 

Ifatn. My mother, father and mother is man and wife, 
man and wife is one âesh, and so my mother. Corne, for 
England. Exit. 55 

King. Folios him at foote, tempt him witb speede abord, 
Delay it not, De hâve hitn hence to nîght. 
Away, for every thing is seal'd and done 
Tbat elfi leanes on th'affaire, pray you make hast. 
And England, if my love thou hold'st at ought, liO 

As my great power thereof may give thee sensé, 
8ince yet thy cicatrice lookea raw and red 
After the Danish sword, and thy free awe 
Payes bornage to us, thon mayst not coldly set 
Our soveraigne processe, which importa at fuU 65 

Bt letters cougruing to tbat effect 
The présent death of Hamiet Doe it England, 
For like the hectique in my blood he rages, 
And thou must cure me; tiJl I knowe 'tis done, 
How ère my happes, my joyes were ne're begun. Exit. 



[Scena Quarto.] 

EtUer Forlinhraa loith an armie. 

Port. Goe captaine, from me greet the Danish king, 
Tell him, that by bis license, Fortinbrasse 
Graves the conveyance of a promîs'd marbh 
Over bis kingdome. You know the rendezvous: 
If that bis majesty would ought with us, 5 

We shall expresse our dutie in bis eye, 
And let him know so. 

Cap. I will doo't, my lord. 

Fort. Goe sof% 00. ExiL 

Enter Samlet, Bosencrans, âso. 

Ham. Good eir whose powers are tbeae ? 

Cap. They are of Norway sir. 10 

50 him (for them) D. 64 and not in ABC. 66 coDiuring D. 68 Hec- 
tick C Hecticke D. TO baps ABC. will nere b«gin AC beginne H. 
Sceiia Quarta. not in ang édition. Enter Fortiiibraffe with hii Armg ou«r 
the /lage. ABC. 3 Claimea ffor Graves)^- 4 randeuous, J ReodeuouB: B. 
8 fafeiy (/or aofdv) D. Exit. not in ABC. Enter lltmUt — worth. Efàt. 
not in A'D. 10 The B. 



IV 4 HAMLET 77 

Ham. How pnrposd sir I pray yon? 

Cap. Against some part of Poland. 

Ham. Who commands them sir? 

Cap. The nephew to old Norway, Fortinbrasse. 

Ham. Goes it against the raaine of Poland sir, 15 

Or for some frontire? 

Cap. Tnily to speake, and with no addition, 
We goe to gaine a little patch of ground 
That hath in it no profit but tbe name 

To pay five duckets, five I would not farme it; 20 

Nor will it yeeld to Norway or the Foie 
A rancker rate, should it bë sold in fee. 

H(an. Why then the Pollacke never will défend iL 

Cap. Tes, it is aiready garisond. ~ 

Ham. Two tkousaiid soûles, and tuenty tboasaud duckets 
Will not debate the question of this straw, 26 

This is th'impostume of much weaith and peace, 
Tbat inward breakes, and sbowes no cause wîthout 
Why the man dies. I bumbly thanke you sir. 

Cap. God buy you sir, 

Roa. Wil't please yon goe my lord? 30 

Ham. Ile be with you straight, goe a little before. 
How ail occasions doe informe against me. 
And spur my dull reTenge. What is a man 
If hia chiefe good aud market of his time 
Be but to sieepe and feede, a beast, no more: 35 

Sure he tbat made ua with sucb large diacourse 
Looking before aud after, gave us not 
That capabibty aud god-bke reason 
To fust in us unusd, uow whether it be 
Bestial] oblivion, or some craveu scruple 40 

Of thinking too precisely on th'event, 
A tbought which quarterd bath but one part wîsdome. 
And ever three parts coward, I doe not know 
Why yet I live to say this thing's to doe, 
Sith I hâve cause, and will, and strength, and meanes 45 
To doo't; examples grosse as earth exhort me, 
Witnes this army of such masse aud charge, 
Led by a délicate aud tender prince, 
Wbose spirit with divine ambition puft, 

Makee moutbes at tbe invisible event, 50 

Exposing what is mortall, and unsure, 

11 propofd BC. 21 Now f/or Nor) 0. 22 bee fould B. 28 fhewes 
BC. 42 quartered BC. wifednin A. 45 wil B. 
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To ail that fortuoe, death, and danger dare, 
Even for an egge-shell. Bigbtly to be great, 
Ib not to Btirre without gréât argument, 
But greatly to find quarrell in a straw 
When lionour'a at the atake. How stand I tlien 
That hâve a fatber kild, a mother staind, 
Excjtements of my reason, and my blood. 
And let ail sleepe, while to my ahame I see 
The imminent death of twenty thousand men, 
That for a fantasie and tricke of famé 
Goe to their graves like beds, fîght for a plot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cause, 
Which is not tombe enough and continent 
To bide the slaine. from tbis time forth, 
My thoughts be bloody, or be nothing wortb. 



[Scena Quinta,] 

Enter Queene and Horatio. 

Queene. I will not speake with ber. 

Hor. She is importunât, indeede distract, 
Her moode will needes be pittied. 

Queene. What would she bave? 

Bor. She speakes mucb of her father, sayes she beares 
There'a trieks i'th'worid, and hems, and béates her beart, 6 
Spnrnea enviouBly at strawes, speakes things in doubt, 
That carry but balfe sensé : her speech is nothing, 
Yet tbe unshaped use of it dotb move 
Tbe bearers to collection; they ayme at it, 
And botch the words up fit to their owne thoughts, 10 

Wbich as her winkes, and nods, and gestures yeeld tbem, 
Indeede would make oue thinke there might be thougbt, 
Though nothing sure, yet mucb unbappily. 

Queene. Twere good she were spoken with, for abe may strew 
Dangerous conjectures in ill breediug mindes. 16 

Let her corne in. 
To my sicke soûle, -as sinnes true nature is, 

60 iminent ABC. 

Scsna Quinta. not in any édition. Enter Horatio, Qartrard, and a, Oent/t- 
mm. ABC. 2 & 4 Oent. (/or Hor.) ABC. importunate D. 8 needa Cli. 
5 trickes £> beats BCD. 9 yawne (/or ayme) ABC. 11 as omiued in 
ne. wincks A wiBckea B rnuks O. 12 would (for migbt) D. 14 Jlora. 
(/or QuetneJ ABC. 17 Enttr Ophelia. Çuee. 'To ABC. 
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E^h toy seemes prologue to some great amisse, 
So fnll oi artiesse jealousie is gailt, 

It spills it selfe in fearing to be apilt 20 

Enter Opkelia dùtracted. 
Opk. Where îs the beauteous majesty of Denmarke? 
Queene. How now Ophelia? 
Oph. How should I your true love know 
From another one? 
By his cockle bat and staffe, 25 

And his sandal shoone. 
Queene, Alas aweet lady, what imports this soug? 
Oph. Say you? nay pray you marke. 
He ÎB dead and gone lady, 

Hq is dead and gone, 30 

At his head a gras-greeae turfe, 
At fais heeles a stone. 
bo. 

Queene. Nay but Ophelia. 

Opk. Pray you marke. 35 

White bis shrowd as the mountaine snow. 
Enter King. 
Çueene. Alas, looke heere my lord. 
Oph. Larded with sweet flowers, 

Which beweept to the grave did not go 

Witb tme love showera. 40 

King. How doe you, pretty lady? 

Oph. Well, God dild you. Tbey say tfae owle was a bakers 
daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but know not what 
we may be. God be at your table. 

King. Conceit upon her father. 45 

Oph. Pray let's bave no worda of this: but when they aske 
you what it meanes, say you this: 

To morrow is S. Valentines day. 

Ail in the morning betime, 
And I a maide at your window, 60 

To be yoor Valentine. 
Then up he rose, and don'd his clothes. 

And dupt the chamber dore, 
Let in the maide, that out a maide, 

Never departed more. 65 

31 beautîous Maieftie A. 23 /?iae Jingi, A. 26 Sendall ABC. 26 Say yon, 
ABC. 29 Song. ABC. 31 turph ABC. 38 ho nol ia D. Enter King. 
D. 38 8(mg. Larded ail ASC. 39 btwept D. ground f/or grave) ABC. 
40 tTue-lotte/hoareëD. iïyeH. 42 good (/or Qoà) ABC. God yeeldJ». 
46 Pray you D. 48 Sonp. ABC. 6a clofe ABC. 
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Kitiff. Pretty Ophelia. 

Oph. Indeede la? without an oath Ile make an end on't, 
By gis and by Saint Charity, 

Alack, and fie for sliame, 
Young men will doo't, if they come too't, 60 

By Cock they are to blâme, 
Quoth she, before y ou tumbled me, 

You promis'd me to wed: 
So would I ha doue by yonder sunne 

And thon hadst not come to my bed, 65 

King. How long hath she beene thua ? 
Oph. I hope ail will be well. We muât be patient, but I 
cannot choose but weepe, to thinke they should lay him i'th' 
cold ground; my brother shall know of it, and so I tbanke 
you for your good counsaiie. Come, my coach : good nigbt 70 
ladies, good nigbt sweet ladies: good nigbt, good night. Ecni. 

King. Follow her close, give her good watch I pray you. 
this is the poyson of deepe griefe, it springs 
AU from her fathera death. Grertrude, Gertrude, 
When sorrowes come, they come not single apies, Î5 

But in battalians : lirst, her father slaine, 
Next, your sonne gone, and he most violent author 
Of bia owne just remove: the people muddied, 
Thick and unwholsome in their tbougbts, and whiapers 
For good Potonius death; and we bave done but greenly 80 
In hugger mugger to interre him: poore Ophelia 
Divided from her selfe, and her faire judgeifient, 
Without the wbich we are pictures, or meere heasts, 
Last, and as much containing as ail thèse, 
Her brother is in secret come from France, 85 

Feeds on this wonder, keepes bimselfe in clowdes. 
And wants not buzzers to Infect bis eare 
With pestilent speeches of bis fatbers death, 
Wherein necesaity of matter beggerd, 

Will nothing stieke our pereon to arraigne 90 

In eare and eare. my deere Gertrude, this, 
Like a murdring peece in many places, 
Gives me auperfluoua death. A noise toitkin. 

67 la? not in ABC. 64 (He anfwers.) So ABO. fhould BC. & (for ha) 
A.BC. 66 It (for And) A*. 66 bio this D. 68 chufe ABO. would (for 
should) ABQ. TO counfell D. God (for good) ABC. 71 Exit. jio( tu 
ABO. 74 death, aod uow behold, o ABC. 7ô comea D. 76 BattaliaeB. 
D [battaliouB Çuarto leiû.] 79 Thicke D. tUeir omiMad in ABC. 81 
inter ABO. 86 Keepes ou his wonder D. 89 Where in D. Beggard H- 
90 petfouB D. 92 murderiog D. 
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Que«me. Alacke, what no^se îs tbia? 

King. Attend, 
Where are my Switzers? let them guard the doore. 96 

Wbas is the matter? 

Mes. Save your aelfe, my lord. 

The océan over-peering of nia liât, 
Eates not the flats with more impetuons hast 
Tfaen young Laertee, in a riotous head, 
Ore-beares your officers: the rabble cal! him lord, 100 

And as the world were now but to beginne, 
Antiquity forgot, custouie not knowne, 
The ratifiera and props of every word, 
They, cry choose we, Laertes sball fae king, 
Caps, hands, and longues applaud it to the clouda, 105 

Laertes shall be king, Laertes king. 

Queene. How cheerefully on the false traile they cry, 
this is counter, you false Danish dogges. A noue wiikin. 
Enter Laertes with others. 

King. The doorea are broke. 

Laer. Where is the king? sirs stand you ail without. 110 

AÎL No, let's corne in. 

Laer. I pray you give me leave. 

AU. We will, we will. 

Laer. I thanke you: keepe the doore. thou vile king, 
Give me my father. 

Queene. Calmely good Laertea. 

Laer. That dropofblood that's calme proclames mebastard. 
Cries cuckold to my father, branda the harlot 116 

Even heere betweene the chaat unsmirched browe 
Of my true mother. 

King. What is the cause Laertes, 

That thy rébellion lookes so giant-like? 

Let him goe Gertrude, doe not feare our person: 120 

There's auch divinity doth hedge a king, 
That treason can but peepe to what it would, 
Acts little of his will. Tell me Laertes, 
Why thou art thus incenst, let him goe Gertrnde, 
Speake man. 125 
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ïiofr. Where is my father? 

Kvng. Dead. 

Queene. But not by bim. 

King. Let bim demaocl bis EU. 

Laer. Sow came be dead? Fie not be jugled witb. 
To hell allegiance, vowes, to tbe blackeat devill. 
Conscience and grâce, to tbe profoimdest pit. 130 

I dare damnation: to tbis point I stand, 
Tbat both the worlds I giïe to négligence, 
liCt corne what cornes, onely l'ie be reveng'd 
Most tbroughly for my father. 

King. Who shall atay you? 

Laer. My will, not ail the worlds: 135 

And for my meanes, l'ie husband tbem so well, 
Tbey shall goe farre with little. 

King. Good Laertes, 

If you désire to know tbe certainty 
Of your deere father, is't writ in your ravenge, 
That Boopstake, you will draw both friend and foe, 140 

Winner and loser? 

Jjoer. Mone but bis enemies. 

King. Will you know them then? 

Laer. To bis good friends thus wide l'ie ope my armes, 
And like tbe kind life-rend'ring pélican, 
Kepast them witb my blood. 

King. Wby now you speake 145 

Like a good cbild, snd a true gentleman. 
That I am guiltlesse of jour fathers death. 
And am most aencihly in griefe for it, 
It sball as levelt to your judgement pierce 
As day dooes to your eye. 

A noise wùkin. Let ber corne in. 150 

Enter Opfielia. 

Laer. How now, wbat noise is tbat ? 
béate, drie up my brainea, teares seven times sait, 
Burne out the sence and vertue of mine eye. 
By heaven, thy madnesse shall be payed by weigbt, 
TiU our scale turne tbe beame. rose of May. 155 

Deere maid, kind sister, sweet OpbeUa, 
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heavens, is't possible a youDg maids Mts 

Should be as mortall as an old mans life? 

Natore is fine in love, and where 'tis âne, 

It sends some precioua instance of it selfe 160 

After the thing it loves. 

Opk. They bore bim bare-fac'd on the beere, 
Hey non nony, nony, hey nony: 
And in bis grave rain'd inauy a teare, 
Fare you well, my dove. 165 

. Laer. Had'st thou tby wits, and did'st perawade revenge, 
It could not raove tbus. 

Oph. You must aing a downe a downe, and you call bim 

a downe a. 0, how tbe wbeele becomes it? It is the false 

steward that stole his maisters daughter. 170 

Laer. This nothing's more tlien matter. 

Oph. There's rosemary, that's for remembrance, pray you 

love remember: and there is pancies, that's for thoughts. 

Laer. A document in madnesse, thoughts and remembrance 
fitted. 175 

Opk. There's fennill for you, and columbines: there's rewe 
tor you, and heere'a some for me, we may call it herbe of 
grâce a Sundaies; Oh you must weare your rewe with a différ- 
ence. There's a daysie, I would give you some violets, but 
they witber'd ail when my father dyed: they say he 180 
made a good end ; 

For bonny sweet Robin is ail my joy. 
Lner. Thought and affliction, passion, hell it selfe 
She tûmes to faveur and to prettinesse. 

Opk. And will he not corne againe, 185 

And vrill he not corne againe, 
No, no, he is dead, 
Goe to tby death-bed, 
He never will corne againe. 

His beard as white as snow, 190 

AU flaxen was his pôle: 
, He is gone, he is gone, 
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And we cast away mone, 
God a mercy on his soûle. 
And of ail Christian soûles. I pray Gkid. God buy you. 

Laer. Doe you see this, God. 

King. Laertes, I must commune with your griefe. 
Or you deny me right : goe but apart, 
Make choice of whom your wisest frienda you will. 
And tliey aball heare and judge 'twixt jou and me ; 
If by direct or by coUaterall hand 
They flnde us touch'd, we will our kingdome give, 
Our crowne, our life, and a|l that we call ours 
To you in Batisfaction ; but if not, 
Be you content to lend your patience to us, • 
And we shall joyntly labour with your soûle 
To give it due content. 

Laer. Let this be so: 

His meanes of death, his obscure buriall, 
No trophée, sword, nor hatchment o're his booes, 
No noble rite, nor formait ostentation, 
Cry to be h^ard, as 'twere from heaven to earth, 
That I must call't in question. 

King. So you shall. 

And where th'offence is, let the great axe fall. 
I pray you goe with me. JSj 



[Scena Sexta.] 

Enter Horatio with an attendant. 

Hor. What are tbey that would speake with me ? 

Serv. Saylors sir, tbey aay they bave letters for you. 

Hor. Let them come in. 
I doe> not kiiow from what part of the world 
1 should be greeted, if not from Lord Hamiet. 5 

Enter Saylers. 

8ayl. God blesse you sir, ■ 

Hor. Let him blesse thee to. 
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Sayl. Hee shall sir, and't ptease him. There's a letter for 
you sir: it cornes from Ui'embassador that was bound for 
ËDgland, if your, name be Horatio, as I am let to know it is. 

ffor. Horatio, when thon ehalt bave overlook'd thia, 1 1 
give thèse fellowes some meanes to the king: they bare letters 
for bim. Ere we were two dayes old at sea, a pyrat of 
very warlike appointment gave as chase. Finding our selves 
toc slow of saile, we put on a compelled valour, aud in 15 
the grapple I boorded them: on the instant they got cleare 
of our ship, so I alone became tbeir prisoner. They hâve dealt 
with me like theeves of mercy, but Ùiey knew what theydid, 
I am to doe a good turae for them. Let the king hâve the 
letters I hâve sent, and repaire thou to me with as much 20 
hast as thou wouldest Aie dcath. I bave wordes to speake in 
tbine eare will make thee dumbe, yet are they much tooligbt 
for the bore of the matter. Thèse good fellowes will briug 
thee where I am. Roseucrans and Guildensterne hold their 
course for England, of them I bave much to tell thee, 25 
farewell. He that thou knowest thine, 

Hamlet 
Corne, I will make you way for thèse your letters, 
Aud do't tbe speedier, that you may direct me 
To him from whom yon brougbt them. Bkeeumt. 



[Scena Septima.] 

Enter King and Laertes. 

King. New muât your conscience my acquittance se^e, 
And you muât put me in your heart for friand, 
Sith yQVL bave lieard, and with a knowiug eare, 
That he which bath your noble fatber slaine 
Pursued my life. 

Laer. It well appeares : but tell me 5 

Why you proceeded not against thèse feates, 
So criminall and so capitaU in nature, 
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As by jour safety, wisdome, ail things els, 
You mainly weie stirr'd up. 

Kiitg. for two spécial] reasons, 

Which may to you perhaps aeeme much unsinaow'd, 10 

But yet to me they are strong, The queene his mother 
Lives almost by his lookes, and for my selfe, 
My vertue or niy plague, be it either which, 
She's 30 conjunctive to my life ami soûle, 
That as the starre moves not but in his sphère, 15 

I could not but by her. The other motive, 
Why to a publike couut I might not goe, 
Is the great love the generall gender beare him, 
Who dîpping ail his faults in their aiîection, 
Would like the spring that turneth wood to stone, 20 

Convert his gives to grâces, so that my arrowes, 
Too slightly tymberd for so loved armes, 
Would bave reverted to my bowe againe. 
And not where I had aim'd tbem. 

Laer. And so bave i a noble father lost, 25 

A sister driven into desperate termes, 
Whose worth, if praises may goe backe againe, 
Stood challenger on mount of ail tbe âge 
For her perfections, but niy revenge will corne. 

Kittg. Breake not your sleepea for that, you must not thinke 
That we are made of stuffe so flat and dull, 31 

That we can let our beard be shooke witb danger, 
Aud thinke it pastime. You shortly shall heare more, 
I lov'd your father, and we love our selfe, 
And that I hope will teach you to imagine — 35 

Enter a Metsniger. 
How now!" what newes ? 

Mess. Letters my lord from Hamlet. 

This to your majesty, this to the queene. 

King. From Hamlet? who brought themV 

Meas. Sailers my lord they say, I saw tbem not: 
They were given me hy Claudio, he receiv'd them 40 
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Of him that brought tbem. 

King. Laertes you sball beare tbem: 

Leave us, Exit yfessfnger. 

High and migbty, yoit shiiU know I am set naked on your 
kingdom. To morrow shall I be^e leave to see jour kingly 
eyes, when I sball, first asking your pardou thereuuto, 45 
recount the occasion of my suddaine, and more strange re- 
turne. Hamlet. 

What sbould this meane? Are ail the rest corne backe, 
Or îs it some abuse, and no such thing!' 

Laer. Know you the hand? 50 

/Ci'»»?. 'Tis Hamlets character. Naked, 
And in a postscript heere he sayes alone: 
Can you advise me!' 

Laer. l'm lost in it my lord; but let bim corne, 
It warmes the vei-y sicknesse in my heart, 65 

That I shall live and tell him to bis teetb, 
Thus didst thou. 

Ktng. If it be so Laertes, 

As how sbould it be so, how otherwise, 
Will you be rul'd by me ? 

Laer. I my lord, 

So you will not oVenile me to a peace. 60 

King. To thine owne peace: if he be now return'd. 
As checking at bis voyage, and that he meanes 
No more to undertake it, I will worke him 
To an exployti now ripe in my devise, 

Un<ler tbe which he shall not choose but lall: 65 

And for his death no wind of blâme sball breatbe, 
But even bis mother shall nncharge the practise. 
And call it accident. 

Laer. My lord I will be riil'd, 

Tbe rather if you eould devise it so 
That I might be the organ. 

King. It falls right, 70 

You bave beene talkt of since your travaile mucb. 
And that in Hamlets hearing, for a quality 
Wherein tbey say you shine, your summe of parts 
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Did not together plucke Buch envie from him 

As diâ that one, and that in my regard 75 

Of the uEworthiest siège. 

Laer. What part ia that my lord? 

King. Â very riband in the cap of youth, 
Yet needfull too, for youth no lesse becomes 
The light and carelease livery that it weares 
Then eetled âge, bis sables, and bis weedes HO 

Importing healtb and gravenesse; two months since 
Heere was a gentleman of Normandie, 
Tre seene my selfe, and serv'd against the French, 
And they can well on borsebacke, but this gallant 
Had witchcraft in't; be grew unto bis seate, 85 

And to such wondrous doiug brought bis borso, 
As had he beene iucorps't and demy-natur'd 
With the brave beast, so farre he topt my thougbt, 
That I itt forgeiie of sbapes and trickes. 
Corne short of what he did. 

Laer. A Norman was't? 90 

King. A Norman. 

Laer. Upon my life Lamord. 

King. The very aame. 

Laer. I knovr him well, be is the brooch indeed, 
And gemme of ail the nation. 

King. He made confession of you, 95 

And gave you such a masterly report. 
For art and exercise in your defence. 
And for your rapier most especially, 
That he cryed ont, 'twould be a Bigbt indeed. 
If one could matcb yon; the scrimers of tbeir nation 100 
He Bwore had neither motion, guard, nor eye. 
If yon oppos'd them; sir this report of bis 
Did Hamlet bo envenom with bis envie, 
That be could nothing doe but wish and begge 
Your sodaine comming ore to play with him. 105 

Now eut of this. 

Laer. What out of this my lord? 
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King. Laertes was your father deere to you? 
Or are you like the painting of a sorrowe, 
A face without a heart? 

Laer. Why aake you this? 

King. Not that I thinke you did not love your father, 1 10 
But that I knowe love ia begunne by time, 
And that I see in passages of proofe, 
Time qualifies the sparke and fire of it: 
There lives within the very flame of love 
A kind of weeke or anuffe that will abate it, 115 

And nothing is at a like goodnes still, 
For goodnes growing to a plurisie, 
Dies in hia owne too much, that we would doe 
We should doe when we would : for this would changes. 
And hath abatements and délayes as many, V^O 

As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents. 
And theu this should is like a spend-thrîfts sigh, 
That hurts by eaaing; but to the quick of th'ulcer, 
Hamlet comea back, what would you undertake, 
To showe your selfe your fathers aonne indeed, 125 

More then in words? 

Laer. To eut his throat i'th'churcb. 

King. No place indeede should murther ganctuarise; 
Revenge should bave no hounds: but good Laertes, 
Will you doe this, keepe close within your chamber, 
Hamlet return'd, shall knowe you are come home: 130 

Wee'l put on those shall praise your excellence, 
And set a double varnish on the famé 
The Frenchman gave you, bring you in fine together. 
And wager on your heads ; he being remisse, 
Moat generoua, and free from ail contriving, 135 

Will not pernse the foiles, so that with ease. 
Or with a little shuffling, you may choose 
A Bword unbated, and in a passe of practise, 
Requite him for your father. 

Laér. I will doo't, 

And for that purpose Ile annoint my sword. 140 

I bought an unction of a mountebanke, 
So mortall, that but dippe a knife in it, 
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Where it drawes blood, no cataplasme so rare, 
CoUected from ail simples that bave vertue 
Under the moone, çaii save tlie thing from deatb 
That ia but scratclit withall: Ile touch my point 
With this coiitaginii, that if I gall him slightly, 
It may be deatli. 

Ktng. Lefa further tliiiike of this, 

Weigh what coiivenience both of time and meanes 
May fit us to oiir shape, if this shoiild faile, 
And that our drift Inoke through oiir bad perfor 
'Twere better not assayd; therefore this project 
Should hâve a back or second, that might hold. 
If this should blast in proofe: soft, let me see, 
Wee'l raake a solemne wager on your cniinîngs, 155 

I bav't: 

When in your motion you are bote and dry, 
As make your bouts more violent to that end. 
And that he calles for drinke, Ile hâve prepar'd him 
A challice for the nonce, whereon but sipping, 160 

If he by chance escape your venom'd stucît, 
Our purpose may hold there; but stay, what noyse ? 
Enter Queene. 

Queene. One woo doth tread uppn anothers heele, 
So faat they foliow: your sister's drowuM Laertes. 

Laer. Drown'il ! where? 1^5 

Queene. There is a willow growes aslant a brooke. 
That showes his hore leaves in the glassy streame, 
There with fantasticke garlands did she come 
or cvow-flowors, ncttles. daysies, and long purples 
That liberall shepberds give a grosse r name, ÏIO 

But our cohl maydes doe deail mens fingers call them : 
There on the pendant boughes her coronet weodes 
Clambring to hang. an euvious sliver broke, 
When downe her weedy trophies and her selfe 
Fell in the weeping brooko, her clothes spred wide, 175 

And mei-maid-like, a while they bore her up, 
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Which time she chaunted snatches of old tunes. 

As one incapable of her owiie distressc, 

Or like a créature native aud indued 

Unto that élément: but long it coiild not be If-O 

Till that her garment^, hea^y with their drinke. 

Pul'd the -poore wretcli frora her melodioiis lay 

To muddy death. 

Laer. Alas, then is she drown'd? 

Queene. Drowii'd, di-owii'd. 

Laer. Too much of water liast tliou poore Ophelia, 185 
And therefore I t'orbid my teares; but yet 
It is our tricke, nature her custoniu holds, 
Let sliarae say what it will; when thèse are gone, 
The wouian will be out. Adiew my lord, 
I hâve a speech of fire that faine wouki bluse. 190 

But that this folly doubts it. Exit. 

King. Let's follow, Gertrude: 

How much I had to doa to caiine bis rage, 
Now feare I this wjll give it start againe; 
Therefore let's follow. Exeunt. 



[Actns Quintns. Scena Prima.] 

Enter tiBo Clownes. 

Clow. Is she to be btirioit in Christian buriali, that wil- 
fuUy seekes her owne salvation '^ 

Other. I tell thee she is, theribre niake her grave slraight, 
the crowner hath s;ite on her, and tinds it Christian buriali. 

Gow. How can that be. unicsse she drowned her seUe 5 
in her owne defencc? 

Other. Why 'tis fouud «o. 

Clow. It must be se offendendo, it cannot be els: for heere 
lies the point; if I drowue my .selle wittingly. it argues an 
act, and an act hath three branches, it is to act, to doe, 10 
to perfonne; argall she drown'd btT selfe wittingly. 

Other. Nay, but heare you good inan delver. 

Clow. Give me icave; hperc lii'>i the water, good: lieere 
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stands the nian, good; if the man goe to thia water and 
drowne himselfe, it is will he, nill he, he goes, marke 16 
you that, but if the water corne to him & drowne him, he 
drownes uot himselfe, argall, he that ia not guilty of hia 
owne death, shortens not hia owne life. 

Otker. But ia this law? 

Clow, I marry is't, crownera quest law. 20 

Other. Will you ha the truth on't; if this had not beene 
a geutlewoman, she sbould hâve been buried out of Christian 
buriall. 

Clow. Why there thou say'st, and the more pitty that great 
folke should hâve countenance in thia world to drowne 2b 
or hang themselvea, more then tlieir even Christeu. Corne, 
my apade; there is no aiicient gentlemen but gardnera, 
ditchera, and grave-makers ; they hold up Adama profeasion. 

Other. Was he a gentleman? 

Clow. He was the first that eTer bore armes. 30 

Other. Why he had none. 

Clow. What, art a heathen? how doat thou understand 
the Scripture ? the Scripture sayes Adam dig'd ; could hee 
digge without armes? Ile put another question to thee; 
if thou answerest me not to the purpose, confesse thy 35 
selfe. 

Other. Goe to. 

Clow. What is he that builde stronger then either the ma- 
Bon, the shipwright, or the carpenter? 

Other. The gallowes maker; for that frame outlives a 40 
thousand tenants. 

Cloio. I like thy wit well in good faith, the gallowes does 
well; but how doea it well? It does well to those that doe 
ill: now thou doat ill to say the gallowes is built stronger 
then the church: argall, the gallowes may doe well to 45 
thee. Too't againe, corne. 

Other. Who buildes stronger then a mason, a ahipwright, 
or a carpenter? 

Clow. 1, tell me that, and unyoke. 

Other. Marry, now I can tell. 50 

Clow. Too't 

Other. Masse, I canoot tell. 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio a farre off. 

Clow. Cudgell thy braines no more about it, for your dull 

21 an't, AHC. 22 a CM ot) ABC. 24 fayfl AliC. 25 countnaonce A. 
26 ChrifUan V. 27 auncient AB. Gardiners V. m A ffor He) ABC. 
Sl_34 Whj — armes? omitttd in ASO. 37 too I>, 40 frame nat in 
ABC. 41 tennanta B. 52 Mnitr <Ce. not in ABC. 



V 1 HAMLET 93 

ssse will not mend his pace with beatîng ; and vhen you are 
aâkt this question next, say a, grare-maker: the bouses 65 
he makes lasts till doomesday. Goe, get thee in, and fetch 
me a stoupe of liquor. 

In youth, when I did love, did love, 

Me thougbt it was very sweete: 
To contract o the time for a my behove, 60 

nie tliought there a was nothing a meete. 
Ham. Has tbis fellowe no feeling of his businesse, that be 
sings in grave-making ? 

Hor. Custome hath made it in hiœ a property of easinessa. 
Ham, 'Tis c'en ao; the hand of little imploiment hath 65 
tbe daintier sensé. 

Clotc. singa. But âge witb his stealing steppes 
Hatb caugbt me in bis clutch, 
And hatb shipped me into tbe land, 

As if I bad tiever been sucb. 70 

Ham. Tbat skull had a longue in it, and could sing once : 
bow the knave jowieB it to the ground, -as if it were Gaines 
jawbone, tbat did the first murthcr: tbis might be tbe pâte 
of a polliticiao, whieb this osse now ore-reacbes; one tbat 
would circumvent God, migbt it not? 75 

Hor. It might, my lord. 

Ham. Or of a courtier, which could say good morrow sweet 

lord, bow dost tbou good lord? This migbt be my lord sucb 

a one, that praîsed my lord auch a ones horse, when be 

meaut to begge it, might it not? 80 

Hor. I, my lord. 

Ham. Why e'en 30 : and now my Lady Wormea, chaplesse, 
and knnckt about the mazer witn a sextons spade; |heere'a 
fine révolution, aiid we bad tbe tricke to see't Did thèse 
boues cost no more tbe breeding, but to play at loggets 85 
witb them? mine ake to thinke on't. 

Ctow. singe. A pickax and a spade, a spade, 
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For and a shrowding-sheete : 
a pit of clay /or to be made 

For such a guest is meete. 90 

Bam. Tliere's another: why may not that be tbe skuU of 
a lawjer? where be his quiddities now, his quillets, his cases, 
his tenures, and his trickes? why dooea he suffer this rude 
kimve now to knocke him about the scouce with a dirty sho- 
vell, and will not tell him of his action of battery? hum, 95 
this feltowe might be iti's time a great buyer of land, with 
his statutes, bis recognisances, his fines, his double vouchers, 
his recoveries: is this the fine of his fines, and the recovery 
of his recoveries, to hâve his fine pâte full of fine dirt? will 
his vouchers vouch him no more of his purchases, and 100 
dou\>\e ones too, then the length and breadth of a paire of 
inde^tores? the very conveyances of his'lands will hardly lye 
in this boxe; and must the iuheritor himselfe hâve no more? 
ha. 

Hor. Kot a jot more, my lord. . ]05 

Ham. Is not parchment made of aheep-skinnes ? 

Hor. I my lord, and of calve-skinnes too. 

Ham. They are sheepe and calves which seeke out assu- 
rance in that. J will speake to this fellow. Wliose grave's 
this sirra? 110 

Clow. Mine sir: 

a pit of clay for to be made. 
For such a guest is meete. 

Ham. I thiiike it be thine indeede, for thou liest iu't. 

Cloic. You lie out on't sir, and therefore it is not 115 
youra ; for my part, T doe not lie in't, and yet it is mine. 

Ham. Thou dost lie in't, to be in't and say it is thine: 
'tis for the dead, not for the quicke, therefore thou lyest. 

Clow. 'ïis a quicke lye sir, 'twill away againe from me 
to you. 120 

Ifam. What man dost thou digge it for? 

Clow. For no man sir. 

Ham. What woman then? 

Clow. For none neither. 

Ham. Who is to be buried in't? 125 
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Ciow. Oae that was a woman sir; but rest her soûle, shee's 
dead. 

Ham. How absolute the knave is? we inust speake by the 
card, or equivocatîon will undoe us. By the Lord Horatio, 
thèse three yeares I hâve takeu note of it, the âge is 130 
growne so picked, that the toe of the pesant cornes so neere 
the heele of the courtier, he galk his kibe. How long hast 
thou been a grave-maker ? 

Clow. Of ail the dayes i'th'yeare, I came too't tliat day 
that our last king Hamlet overcame Fortinbrasse. 13Ô 

Ham. How long is that since? 

Clore. Cannot you tell that? every foole can tell that: it 
was the very day that young Hamlet was borne, he that is 
mad, aud sent into Eugland, 

Ham. I marry, why was he sent into England ? 140 

Clow. Why, becituse he was mad: he shall recover his wits 
there ; or if he doe not, tis no great matter there. 

Ham. Why? 

Clow. 'Twill not he seene in him there, there the men are 
as mad as he. 145 

Ham. How came he mad? 

Clow. Very strangely they say. 

Ham. How strangely? 

Clow. Faith e'ene with loosing his wits. 

Ham. Upon what ground? 150 

Olow. Why heere in Denmarke: I bave baen sexteu heere, 
man and boy thirty yeares. 

Ham. How long will a man lie i'th'earth ère he rot? 

Clow. Ifaitli, if he be not rotten before he die (as we hâve 
raany pockie corses now adaies, that will scarce hold 155 
the laying in) he will last you some eight yeare, or nine 
yeare. A tanner will last you nine yeare. 

Ham. Why he more then anotber ? 

Clow. Why sir, his hide is so tan'd with his trade, that he 
will keepe ont water a great while ; and your water ia 160 
a sore decayer of your horson dead body. Heer's a seuil 
now hath lyen you i'th earth three & twenty yeares. 
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Ham. WhoBe was it? 

Clow. A whorson œad fellowes it waa; whose doe you tlunke 
it was? 165 

Ham. Nay, I know not. 

Clow. A pestilence oq bim for a mad rogue, a pourd a 
flagOB of Renish on mj head once. This same skitll sir, was 
YoFÎcks skull, the kin^ jester. 

Ilam. Thisï 170 

Clow. E'ene that. 

Ham. Let me see. Alas poore Yorick, I knew him Horatio, 
a fellow of infinite jest, of most excellent fancie, he hath 
borne me on bis backe a thousand times, and now how ab- 
horred in my imagination it ia, my gorge rises at it 175 
Ueere hnng those lippes tbat I bave kist I know not how 
oft Wbere be jour gibea now? your gamboles? jour sougs? 
your âashes of merriment, that were wont to set the table 
on a rore? not one now to mocke your owne grinning ? qnito 
chopfalne? Now get you to my ladies cbamber, and 180 
tell her, let ber paiut an inch thicke, to this favour sbe must 
come, make her laugb at that. Prethee Horatio tell me one 
thing. 

Bor. What's that my lord ? 

Bam. Dost thou thinke Alexander lookt o'tbls fashion 185 
i'th' earth? 

Bor. E'ene bo. 

Ham. And smelt so? pah. 

Hor. E'ene so, my lord, 

Ham. To what base uses we may returne Horatio ? 1 90 
Why may not imagination trace the noble dust of Alezander, 
till ho ând it stopping a bungbole ? 

Hor. 'Twere to consider too curiously, to consider so. 

Ham. Ne faith, not a jot, but to foUow him thetber with 
modestie enough, and iikelihood to leade it; as thus. 195 
Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexander retumeth 
to dust; the dust is earth; of earth we makelome; and why 
of that lome tvhereto he waa couverted, might they not stoppe 
a beere-barrell ? 
Imperious Cœsar, dead and tum'd to clay, 200 
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Migbt stoppe a hole, to keepe the wind aw&y. 
0, that that earth which kept the world in awe, 
Should patch a wall t'expell the winters âaw. 
But soft, but soft, aside; here cornes the bing, 

Enter King, Queene, Laertea and the corse. 
The queene, the courtiers. \Vho ia this they follow, 2(tô 

Âud with snch maimed rites? This doth batoken, 
The corse they follow, did with desprate hand, 
Foredoo it owne life; 'twas of some estate. 
Couch we a while, and marke. 

Laer. What cérémonie els? 

Ham. That is Laertea, 210 

A very noble youth, marke. 

Laer. What cercMoiiie els? 

Prieal. Her obsequies bave been as farre inlarg'd 
As ve bave warrantie, her deatb was doubt^ull. 
And but that great command o're-swayes the order, • 215 
She should in ground unsanctified hâve lodg'd 
Till the last trumpet: for charitable prayers, 
Shardes, flints, and peebles, should be throwne on ber: 
Yet heere she is allow'd her virgin cranta, 
Her maiden strewments, and the bringing home 220 

Of boU and burïall. 

Laer. Must there no more be done? 

Priest. No more be done: 

We should propbane the service of the dead, 
To sing a requiem, and such rest to her 
As to peace-parted soûles. 

Laer. Lay her i'th'earth, 225 

And from her faire and unpolluted âesh 
May violets spring. I tell thee churtish priest, 
A ministring angell sball my sister be, 
When thou liest hovrliug. 

Ham. What, the faire Ophelia? 

Queene. Sweets to the sweet, farewell. 230 

I hop'd thou sbould'st bave been my Hamlets wife, 
I thought thy bride-bed to hâve deckt sweet maide, 
And not hâve strew'd tby grave. 

Laer. treble woe 

203 waters (for winters) JBC 204 a while, ('/or aiide) JSC. Enter King, 
Çaesiir», Laerla, and a Co/fin, wUh Lords aliendani. l). 205 that C/or Ibia) 
D. thay A. 20Î defprat AB tlifperate D. 208 i» F. of omilttd in D. 
213 & 222 I><'ct. (/or Priât.) ABC. 214 warranty BO warrantis V. 216 
becD A beene B bhi OF (for hâve). 217 praier H. 218 Shardes, omi««i 
in ABC. pebbles F. 219 allowed D. Rites (for cranlg) DEF. 224 fage 
(for a) U. 231 hop't ABC. 233 t'haue D. trabble BO terrible woer, D. 



98 HAMLET V 1 

Fall ten times trebble-on that cureed head, 

Wliose wicked deede thy most iiigeiiious sence 235 

Depriv'd thee of. Hold off tlie earth a while, 

TiU I hâve caught her once more in mine armes; 

Leapa in ihe grave. 
Now pile your dust upon the quicke and dead, 
TiU of thia flat a mountaine you hâve niade, 
To'retop old Pelion, or the skyiab head 240 

Of blew Olyœpue. 

Ham. What is he, whose griefe 

Beares auch an emphaais, whose phrase of sorrow 
Conjurea the waudring starres, and makea them stand 
Like wonder-wounded heareraV This is I, 
Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The deviil take thy aoule. 245 

Ham. Thon pray'st not well. 
1 prethce take thy fingers from my throat; 
For though I am not apleenitive, and rash, 
Yet hâve I in me something dangerous, 
Which let thy wisedome feare ; hold off thy hand. 250 

King. Plucke them a aunder. 

Qaeene. Hamlet, Hamlet. 

AU. Gentlemen. 

Bor, Good my lord be quiet. 

Ham. Why, I will fight with him upon thia thème, 255 
UntiU my eye-tids will no longer wagge. 

Çueene. my sonne, what Ûieame? 

Ham. I lov'd Ophelia; forty tbouaand brothers 
Could not with ail their quantity of love 
Make up my summe. What wilt thou doo for her. 260 

King. he ia mad Laertea. 

Queene. For love of God forbeare him. 

Ham. 'Swounds show me what thou'lt doe: 
Woo't weepe? woo't fight? woo't fast? woo't teare thy aelfe? 
Woo't drinke up esill, eat« a crocodile? 265 

Ile doo't. Doat thou come heere to whine; 
To outface me with leapiog in her grave? 
Be buried quicke with her, and so will I. 
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And if thou prate of mountaines, let 'them throw 

Millions of acres on us, till our ground 270 

Siiidging liis pâte against the burning zone, 

Make Ossa like a wart Nay, and thou'lt mouthe. 

Ile rant as well as thou. 

Çueene. This is mère madnesse. 

And thus a while the fit will worke on him: 
Anon as patient as the female dove, 275 

When that her golden ctiplets are disclos'd,. 
Ht9 silence will sit drooping. 

Ham. Heare you sir: 

What is the reason that you use me thus? 
I lov'd you ever; but it is no matter: 
Let Hercules hîmselfe doe what he may, 280 

The cat will mew, and do^e will hâve bis day. Eant. 

King. I pray you good Horatto waite upon him, 
Strengthen your patience in our last nighta speech, 
Wee'l put the matter to the présent push: 
Good Gertrude set some watch over your sonne, 285 

This grave shall hâve a living monument: 
An houre of quiet therehy shall we see; 
Till then, in patience car proceeding be. 



[Scena Secunda.] 

Enter HanUet and Horatio. 

Ham. So much for this sir; now shall yoa see the other, 
You doe remember ail the circumstance ? 

fJor. Remember it my lord ? 

ffam. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting, 
That would Qot let me sieepe; me thought I lay 5 

Worso then the mutines in the bilboes, rasbly. 
And praysd be rashnesse for it: let us knowe, 
Our indiscrétion sometimes serves na well, 
When our deepe plots doe fall, and that sboald leame ua, 
Tbere's a divinity that shapes our ends, 10 
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Rough-hev tb«Bi how we wilL 

Hor. That is most certaine. 

Ham. Up from roy cabin, 
Mj sea-gowne scarft about me in tbe darke, 
Urop'd I to finde out them; had my désire, 
Finger'd their packet, and in fine, witbdrew 15 

To mine owne roome agaiiie, making so bold 
(My feares forgetting manuers) to uuseale 
Their grand con^missioD, wbere I fomid Htu'atio, 
Oh royall knavery, an exact comiiiand, 

Larded with many aeverall sorts of reasons, ^0 

Importing Denmarkes healtb, and Englands to. 
With hoo, such bugges and goblins in my life, 
That on the supervise oo leasnre bated. 
No not to stay the grinding of tlie axe, 
My head ahould be struck off. 

HoT. la't possible!' 26 

Ham. Here's the commission, read it at more leasure: 
But wilt thon heare now bow I did proceedF 

Hor. I beseech you. 

Ham. Being thua benetted roond witii villaines, 
Ëre I could nmke a prologue to my braines, 30 

They bad begunne the play. I sat me dowue, 
Devts'd a new commission, wrote it faire, 
I once did hold it aa our etaiists àoe, 
A basenesae to write faire, and labourd mucb 
How 'to forget that leaniing, but air now 35 

It did me jeomana aervice: wilt tbou know 
Th' efCect of wbat I wrote P 

Hor. I, good my lord. 

Ham. An earnost conjuration from the king. 
As Ëngland was his faithfuH tributary, 

Aa love betweene them like the palme might tlorisfa, 40 

Aa peace should still lier wheaten garland weare, 
And stand a comma 'tweene their amitiés, 
Aud many such like assis of great charge, 
Tbut on tbe view, and knowing of thèse contents, 
Without debatemeut further, more or lesse, 4& 

He should the bearers put to sodaine death, 
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Not Bhriving time aloVd. 

Hor. How was this seal'd? 

Ham. Why, even in that was heaven ordinant ; 
I had-my fathers signet in my purae, 

Which was the modell of that Danish seale; 50 

Folded tho writ np in the forme of th'other, 
Sabflcrib'd it, gav't th'impression, plac'd it safely, 
The changeling nevet knowne: now, the uext day 
Was our sea-fight, and what to this was sequent 
Thou know'at already. 55 

Hor. So Guildenstérnc and Roauncrans goe too't 

Ham. Why man, they did make love to this imployment 
They are not neere my coiiscience; their defeat 
Doth by their owno insinuation growe: 

'Tis dangeroiis when the baser nature cornes 60 

Betweene the pasae, and fell incensed points 
Of mighty opposite». ■ 

Bor. Why, what a king ia thia! 

Ham. Doea it not, thinkat thee, stand me now upon, 
He that hath kil'd my king, and wbor'd my mother, 
Pop't in betweene th'election and my hopes, 65 

Throwne ont his angle for my proper Hfe, 
And with auch cosenage, is't not perfect conscience, 
To quit him with thia arme? and is't not to be damn'd 
To let thia canker of our nature corne 
In fnrther eviil. 70 

Hor. It must be shortly knowne to him from Euglaud 
What is the issue of the buainease there. 

Ham. It will be short, the intérim'» mine. 
And a raans life'a no more then to say one: 
But I ara very sorry good Horatio, 75 

That to Laertes I forgot my selfe; 
For by the image of my cause, I aee 
The portraiture of his; Ile count his favours: 
But aure the bravery of his griefe did put me 
Into a towring passion. 

Hor. Peace, who comea heere? 80 

Enter yowng Osridee. 

Osr. Your lordship is right welcome back to Denraarke. 
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nage;I> coienage;E. 67 confcience? JBC. 68 bis (for this) E. 68—80 
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Hant. I hnmbly thanke you sir. Dost know this waterflie? 

Hor. No my good lord. 

Hnm. Tiiy state is the more gracious; for 'tis a vice to 
know hitQ. He bâtb much land, and fertile ; let a beast 85 
be lord of beaste, and his crib shall stand at the kings messe ; 
'lis a chough, but aa I saj, spacious in the possession of dirt. 

Oar. Sweete lord , if your lordshippe were at leasure, 1 
should impart a thing to you from his majeaty. 

Sam. 1 will receive it sir with ait diligence of spirit; 90 
put your bonnet to his right use, 'tis for the head. 

0»r. I thanke your lordship, it is very hot 

Ham. No, beleeve me, 'tis very cold, the wind is northerly. 

Obt. It is indiffèrent cold my lord indeed. 

Ham. But yet me thinkes it is very soultry, and hot 95 
for my comjJexion. 

Oêr. Exceedingly, my lord, it is very soultiy, aa 'twere I 
cannot tell how: but my lord, his majesty bad me signifie 
to you, that he bas laid a great wager on your bead: sir, 
tbis is the matter. 100 

Ham. I beseech you remember. 

Oar. Nay, good my lord for mine ease in good faith: sir, 
hère is newly come to conrt Laertes, beleeve me an absolut* 
gentleman, full of most excellent différences, of very soft so- 
ciety, and great showing: indeede to speake feelingly of 105 
him, he is the card or kalender of gentry; for you shall find 
in him the continent of what part a gentleman would see. 

Ham. Sir, his deiînement suffers no perdition in you, though 
I know to divide Iiim inventorially, would dizzie th'arithme- 
tick of memory, and yet but yaw neither, in respect of 110 
his quick saile, but in the verity of extolment, I take him to 
be a soûle of great article, and liis infusion of such dearth 
and rarenesse, as to make true dixion of him, bis semblable 
is his mirrour, and who els would trace him, his umbrage, 
nothing more. ]lf> 

Oar. Your lordship speakes most infallibly of him, 

Ham. The coucernancy sir, why doe we wrap the gentleman 
in our more rawer breatb? 

Oêr. Sir. 
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Hor. let not possible to uoHerstand in another tongue, 120 
you will doo't air really. 

Ham. What iniports the nomination- of this gentleman ? 

Osr. Of Laertes, 

Eor. His purae is empty aiready, ail's golden words are 
gpent. 1 25 

Ham. Of him sir. 

Osr. I know you are not ignorant 

Ham. I would you did sir, yet in faith if you did, it would 
not much approove me, well sir, 

Osr. You are not ignorant of what excellence I^fiertes is, 

Ham. I dare not confesse that, least I ahould compare 131 
with him in excellence, but to know a man well, were to 
knowe himselfe. 

Oar, I meane t^ir for his weapon, but in the imputation 
layd on htm by them in his meed, hee'a unfellowed. 136 

Havn. What's his weapon ? 

Osr. Rapier and dagger. 

Ham. That's two of his weapons : but well. 

Osr. The king sir hath wag'd with him six Barbary horses, 
against the wbich he has impaund as I take it, six ]4(^ 
FreDcb rapiers and poniards, with their assignes, as girdle, 
hanger and so : three of the carriages in faith, are very deare 
to fancy, very responsive to the hilts, most délicate carriages, 
and of very libéral] conceit. 

Ham. What call you the carriages ï 145 

Hor. I knew you must be ediâed by the inargent ère you 
had done. 

Osr. The carnages sir, are the haagers. 

Ham. The phrase would bee more german to the matter 
if we could carry cannon by oursidea; I would itmight 150 
be hangers till then; but on, sis Barbary horses against six 
French swords their asaignes, and three liberall conceited car- 
riages, that's the French bet against the Danish ; why is this 
ail impon'd as you call it? 

Osr. The king sir, hath laid sir, that in a dozen 155 
passes betweene you and him, hee shatl not exceede you 
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three bits; he hnth layd on twelve for nine, and î( would 
conie to immédiate triall, if your lordsbippe would vouclisafe 
the anawere. 

Ho/m. How if I answere no? ' 160 

Oar. I meane my lord, the opposition of your peraon in triall. 

Ham. Sir, I will walke heere in the hall; if it please his 
majesty, it is the breathing timeof day with me; let the foiks 
be brought, the gentleman willing, and the king hold bis 
purpose; I will winne for him and I can: if not, I will 165 
gaine notbing but my sbame, and tbe odde bits. 

Osr. Sbal] I deliver you so? 

Ham. To this effect sir, after what flourisb your nature 
wilL 

Osr. I commend my duty to your lordsbippe. 170 

Ham. Yours, jours; hee does well to commend it himselfe, 
tbere are no tongues els for'a turne. 

Hor. Tbis lapwing runnes away with the sbell on hishead. 

Ham. He did compile with bis dugge before hee snck't H: 
thus bas be and many more of the same breede that I 115 
know tbe drossy âge dotes on, only got the tune of the time, 
and outward habit of encount«r, a kind of yesty collection, 
whicb carries them through and througb the raost fond and 
winnowed opinions, and doe but blowe them to their triai), 
tbe bubbles are out \S() 

Enter a Lord. 

Lord. My lord, bis majesty commended him to you by young 
Ostricke, who brings backe to him that you attend biin in tbe 
hall, be sends to know if your pleasure bold to play with 
Laertes, or that you will take longer timcy 

Ham. I am constant to my purposes, they foflowe the IHb 
kings pleaanre, if his fitnes speakes, mine is ready: now or 
whensoever, provided I be so able as now. 

Lord. The king, and queene, and ail are comming dowue. 

Ham. In happy time. 

Lord. The queene désires you to use some gentle enter- 190 
tainment to Laertes, before you fall to play. 

Ham. Shee well instructs me. 
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Hor. Yoa will lose this wager, my lord. 

ffam. I doe not thinke bo, since he went into France, I 
hâve bene in continuall practise; I shall wiitne at the I9Ô 
oddea: but thou would'st not thiake how ill ail'a hœre about 
my heart: but it is no inatter. 

Hor. Nay, good my lord. 

Hajn. It is but foolery; but it is auch a kinde of gaîi»- 
giving, as would perbaps trouble a woman. 2(X.> 

llor. If your minde diglike any thing, obey it. I will foie- 
stall their repaire hither, aud say you are not fit 

Ham. Not a whit, we défie augurie; there ia a apeciall pro- 
vidence in the fall of a sparrowe. If it be now, 'tis not to 
corne : if it be not to corne, it will be now : if it be not 205 
now, yet it will come; the readinesae is ail, since no man of 
ought he leaves, knowoa what is't to leave betimes? let be, 
Enter King, Queene, Laertes and Lords, with otker 
Attendants wùk foyle», and gawnllets, a table 
and flagona of wine on it. 

King. Come Hamlet, come, and take this hand from me, 

Ham. Giïe me your pardon sir, l've done you wroiig, 
But pardon't as you are a gentleman. ^ 210 

This présence knowea, 

And you must needs hâve heard, how I am punisht 
With 8ore distraction: what I hâve done 
That might your nature, honor, and exception 
Roughly awake, I heere proclame was madnease: 215 

Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes? never Hamlet. 
If Hamlet from himselfe be tane away, 
And when he's not himselfe, dooes wrong Laertes, 
Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet dénies it; 
Who does it then? hia madnesse. Ift be ao, 220 

Hamlet is of the faction that is wrong'd, 
His madnesse ia poore Hamiets enemj, 
.Sir, in this audience, 
Let my diaclaiming from a purpos'd evill, 
Free me so farre in your most generoua thoughts, 225 
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That I hâve shot mine arrowe o're Uie house. 
And hurt my brother. 

Laer. I am satistied in nature, 

Wbose motive in this case should stirre me most 
To my revenge, but in my termes of honor 
I stand a loofe, and will no reconcilement, 230 

Till by some elder maisters of kaowne honor 
I hâve a voyce and président of peace 
To keepe my name ungor'd; but ail that time 
I doe receive your oiïer'd love like love, 
And will not wrong it. 

Ham. I embrace it freely, 235 

And will this brothers wager fraukly play. 
Give us the foiles : corne on. 

Laer. Coine, one for me. 

Ham. Ile be your foile Laertes, in mine ignorance 
Your skill ahall like a starre i'th' darkest night, 
Sticke fiery of indeede. 

Laer. You mocke me sir. 240 

Ham. No by this hand. 

KtTtg. Give them the foiles young Osricke, cosin Hamiet, 
You knowe the wager. 

Ham, Very vfell my lord, 

Your grâce bath laid the oddes a'tb weaker side. 

Kmg. I doe not feare it, I hâve seene you both : 245 

But siuce he ia better'd, we hâve therefore oddes. 

Laer. This is to heavy, let me see another. 

Ham. This likes me well, thèse foiles havo ail a lengtb. 

Prépare to jday. 

Osr. I my good lord. 

King. Set me the stflopes of wine upon that table: 250 
If Hamiet give the firat or second hit. 
Or quît io anawere of the third exchaiige, 
Let ail the battlements their orduance are, 
The king shall drinke to Hamlets better breath, 
And in the cup an union shall he throwe, 255 

Richer then thât, which foure successive kings 
In Denmarkes crowne hâve worne, Give me the cups, 
And let the kettle to the trmnpet speake, , 
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The tmiii|)et to the cannoneer witbout, 

The cannons to the heavens, the heavens to earth, 2t>() 

Now the king drinkes to Hamlet Corne, beginne. 

And you the judges beare a wary eye. Tntmpetë the while. 

Ham. Come on sir. 

Laer. Come my lord. TAe^ P^'^V- 

Bam. One. 

Laer. No. 

Ham. Judgement. 

Oar. A hit, a very palpable hit 

Laer. Well, againe. 

King. Stay, give me drinke. Hamlet, this pearle is thine, 

Here's to thy health: give him the cup. 2(i6 

Trwmpets sound, and shot goe» off. 

Ham. Ile play this bout first, set it by a wbile. 
Come, another hit; what say you? 

Laer. A touch, a touch, I doe confesse. 

King. Our sonne shall winne. 

Quelle. He's fat, and scant of breath. 

Heere Hamlet take my napkin rub thy browes, 271 

The queene earowses to thy fortune, Hamlet. 

Ham. Good madam. 

King. Gertrude, doe not drinke. 

Queene. I will my lord; I pray you pardon me. 

King. It is the poyson'd cup, it is too late. 275 

ffam. I dare not drinke yet madam, by and by. 

Queene. Come, let me wipe thy face. 

Laer. My lord, Ile hit him now, 

King. 1 doe not think't. 

Laer. And yet 'tis almost 'gainst my conscience. 

Ham. Come for the third Laertes, you but dally, 280 

I pray yon passe with your best violence, 
I am affear'd you make a wanton of me. 

Laer. Say you so î come on. flay. 

Oar. Nothing iieither way. 

Laer. Hâve at you now. 

In acufjling they change rapiers. 

King. Part them, they are incens'd. 285 

360 heauen to ÀB^DB. 363 Trompeté itc. not in I>. 363 Latr. Come 
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BoM. Nay corne, againe. 

0»r. Looke to the qneene there ho. 

Hor. They bleed on both aide?. How ia it my lord? 

0»r. How ia't Laertes ? 

Laer. Why as a woodcock to mine owne springe, Oaricke, 
I am jnstly kill'd with mine owne treaehery. 290 

Ham. How does the queene? 

King. She aounds to see them bleede. 

Queene. No, no, tbe drinke, the drinke, o my deere Hamlet, 
The drinke, the drinke, I am poyson'd. 

Ham. villanie! ho let the doore be Igck'd, 
Treacherie, seeke it ont. 295 

Laer. It is heere Hamlet. Hamlet, thon art alaine. 
No raedicine in the worH can doe thee good. 
In thee there is not halfe an houre of life; 
The treacherous ingtrument is in thy hand, 
Unbated and envenom'd: the fonle practise 3^)0 

Hath turn'd it selfe on me, loe, heere I lie, 
Never to riae againe: thy mother's poyson'd: 
I can no more, the king, the king's too Warae. 

Ham. The point envenom'd too, then venom to thy worke. 
Hvrts the King. 

Ail. Treason, treason. 305 

King. yet défend me friends, I am but hurt 

Ham. Heere thou incestuous, murdrous, damned Dane, 
Drinke oflt this potion: ie thy union heere? 
Follow my mother. King dj/es. 

Laer. He is juetly serv'd, 

It is a poyson temperd by hîmselfe: 310 

Ëxchange forgivenesse with me, noble Hamlet; 
Mine and my fathers death come not npon thee. 
Nor thine on me. Dpes. 

Ham. Heaven make thee free of it, I follow thee. 
I am dead Iloratio, wretched queene adiew. 315 

You that looke pale, and tremble at this chance, 
That are but mutes, or audience to thk act, 
Had I but time, as this fcll sergeant death 
la strict in his arrest, o I could tell you, 
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But let it be; Homtio, I am dead, 320 

Tliou liv'st, report me and tay cause a right 
To the unsatisfied. 

Hor. Never beleeve it ; 

I am more an antike Roman tl^ea a Dane: 
Heere'a yet some liquor left 

Nam'. As th'art a man, 

Give me the cup, let goa, bjr heaven Ile have't. 325 

good Horatio, what a w<HiBded name, 

Things standing thus unknowne, shall I leave behiod nie. 
If thou did'at evar hold me in ihy heart, 
Absent thee £r«m felicitf a vhile. 

And in thia harsh world drawe thy breath in paine, â30 

To tell my storia March « farre off, and akovt withm. 

Wliat warlike noise is thia? 
Enter Oaricke. 

Osr. Young Fortinbraase, ■with conquest corne from Polaud, 
To th'embasaadora of Sngland gives 
Thia warlike voUy. 

Ham. I die Horatio: 

The potent poyson quite ore-crowea my spirit, 335 

1 canuot live to heare th« newes from England, 
Bat I doe prophesie th' élection li^ts 

On Fortinbraase, be bas my dying voyoe, 

So tell bim, with tb'accarrenta more and lesee, 

Which bave aolicited, tbe rest is àlenoe. Dyes 340 

Hor. Now cracks a noble heart: good nigbt sweete prince, 
And iligbts of angela sing thee to tby rest 
Wby dooes tbe drumme corne hitber? 

Enter Forlinbrat and Engli^ Ambataador, toiût drumme, 
colours, and aUetidants. 

Fort. Where ia thjs eight? 

Hor. What ia it ye woald aee? 

If ought of woe, or wonder, cease your aearcb. 345 

Fort. Thia quarry cfies on bavock. O proud death, 
What feast is toward iu tJiine eternalt oeil, 
That thou so raany princes at a shot 
So bloodily baat strookej' 

321 liueft ÀBO. aright BC. caufes right D. 323 anticke A antique F. 
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Amb. The aight is âismall, 

And our affaires from Ëngland corne too late, 360 

The eareB are senselease tîiat should give us hearing, 
To tell him his command'ment is fulfiU'd, 
That Roseiicrans and Guildensterne are dead: 
Where should we hâve our thankes? 

ffor. Not from his mouth, 

Had it th'ability of life to thanke you: 355 

He never gave command'ment for their death; 
But aince eo jump upon tliis bloody question, 
You from the Pollack warres, and you from England 
Are beere arrived, give order that thèse bodies 
High on a stage be placed to the view, 360 

And let me speake to the yet unknowing world, 
How thèse tbings came about; so sball you heare 
Of carnall, bloody, and unnaturall acte, 
Of accideotall judgements, casuall alaughters, 
Of deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cause, 365 

And in this upsbot, purposes mistooke, 
Faine on th'inventors heads: ail this can I 
Truly deliver. 

Fort. Let uB hast to heare it. 

And call the noblest to the audience. 

For me, with sorrowe I embrace my fortune, 370 

I hâve some rights of memory in tiiis kingdome, 
Which now to clame my vantage doth invite me. 

Hor. Of that I shall bave also cause to speake, 
And from bis mouth, whose voyce wUl drawe on more: 
But let this same he presently perform'd, 375 

Even wbile mens mindes are wilde, least more mischance 
On plots and errora happen. 

Fort. Let foure captainea 

Beare Hamiet like a soldier to the atage, 
For he waa likely, bad be beeae put on, 
To bave prov'd moat royall; and for bis passage, 380 

The souldiers musicke and the rites of warre 
Speake loudly for bim. 
Take up the bodies; such a sight as this 
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Becomes the €eld, but heere showes much amiase. 
Goe, bid the souldiers shoote. 3S5 

Ëxev.nt tnarcking : after the wkich, a peale of 
ardenance are shot off. 
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NOTES. 



Art. I. Se. 1. L, 23. If it hiid not been my pnrpoae to follow the 
origina,! copies in cver; particular, I would hâve printed "him, aloug". 

L. 60. "sleaded (sledded)" may be a. miatake, but "pollas" is cer- 
tainly not ' 

L. 90. That "comart" is a miaprint I mtike no doubt; perhaps the 
quarto of 1676 bas hit ri^t in reading "compact". 

L. 114. A Une is probably lost hère. 

L. 124. ABC hsTC the stage-direction "/( ipreade hia armu". 

L. 158. "dare" is the genuine prêt, près, form, still U8nal in Shake- 
speare's time; "daree" the prodoct of a later time ignorant of its nature, 

L. 164. Warburton observes, The old quarto bas it better "eaal- 
ward"; to which Steevens replies, The siiperiority of the latter of thèse 
readinga is not, to me at least, very apparent. I flnd the former iiaM in 
Lingua &c 160T: 

— — and Oïerclimba 
Yonder gilt eaBtern hills. 

Again, in Browne's Britannia's Pastorals, book IV. sat. IV, p. 75, edit 
1616: 

And ère the sunne had clymb'd the eastem hills. 
Again, in Chapman's version of the thiiteenth book of Homer's Odyssey: 

— — — — Ulysses still 

An eye direct«d to tbe eastem hill.' 

Se. 2. L. 38. The poet should baye written allows. Many writers 
fall into this error, wheii a plural noiui immediately preeedes the verb. 
Maione. Snrely, ail auch defects in our author were merely the errors 
of illiterate transeribers or printers. Steevens. If thèse critics had 
known the grammar of the 16th century, they would bave been aware, 
that Shakespeare was perfectly right in uaing the subjunctive hère. 

L. 39. Perhaps "commend yonr service": at any rate, "duty" is 
wrong. S. Walker, CriL Esam. 1, 277. 

L. 67. "sonne" is certainly a mjsprint for "sunne". Farmer ques- 
tions whether a qoihble between aun and aon be not int«ncled. 

L. 72. "bves", the true old form of the 3d pers. plur., is arbitrarily 
changed by the modem editora to "live". 

L 110. B. Tschischwitz (Sbakspere's Hamlet, Halle 1869) boldly 
substitutes for "with", "nis", which he prétends to be ^= iwîs. 

L. 132. Of eonrse, canon (xavtûv) is meant. 
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L. 175. Ail the editors odopt the readin;; of D ; atill I tbink "deepe" 
waa pat in by the printer of D, in order to avoid "for to". The ftgree- 
ment of A' may be accidentai. See note on III. 1. 167. 

L. 1S2. "dearest" for direat Johnson. Cmp. Forby, Tocabnlarj 
of East Anglia, p. 91. 

L. 218. "it" is not a mistake for "iu" (ae the modem edltorg aeem 
to tbink), but the older form. In Shakespeare's lime use had not yet 
decided for its. See V. 1. 208. 

Se 3. L. 21. "aafety (sanctitj)" is evidentl; an error for "sanity", 
to which Hanmer (Theobald) altered it. A. Dyce, the worka of W. 
Shakespeare, 2 edit London 1865, ïol. VII, p. 216. Cmp. H. 2. 207. 

L. 31. I think loose (loînatU), not lose (perdatU) is intended. 

L. 36, 38 & 39 are marked with inverted commae in ABO. 

L. 65. I confesB "conrage" is unintelligible to me; still, as ABCF 
agrée with J», I cannot previùl npon myaelf to diaplace ît for "comrade" 
of DE, which seema to be a mère co^jectnral reading. 

L. 73. Probably the anthor had originallj «ritten: 

And the; in France of the beat rank and station 
Are moBt select and gênerons in that: 
and then giïen between the lioes or m the margin "of", "chier, meaning 
thèse as altematiTO readings for "in" and "beat" in the first line. The 
tranacriber by mistake inserted them in the second line. Clark and 
Wright, the Works of W, Shakespeare, London and Cambridge 1866, 
TOL Vm, pref p. Vm. 

L. 109. "Wrong" is eridently a mistake, as well as "Roaming"; 
Pope conjectures "Wronging", Theobald "Wringing", and Collier "Rnn- 
ning". 

Se. 4. according to Capell, 

L. 33. Instead of "Hia" Theobald, Singer, Collier and Dyce print 
"Their". 

L. 36 A 37. Steevens prints "base" for "eale", and "often dont" for 
"of a douht"; Singer "baie", "often doubt"; Collier "ill", "often dont"; 
Delius "baie", "off and ont"; Dyce "evil", "oft debase". 

Se. 5. according to Capell. 

L. 33. The superiority of the reading of the folio is ta me apparent : 
to be in a crescent slate (L e. to root itaelO afforda an idea of activité; 
to rot better suits with the dnllnesa and inaction to which the ghoat re- 
fers. Steevens, I haye preferred the reading of the original copy, be- 
canse to root itself is a natural and eas; phraae, but to rot itaelf, 
not Engliah. Malone. "rota" probably a misprinl Collier. 

L. 43. Malone prints "wit", observing, The old copies hâve "irits". 
The Bubaeqnent line ahows that it was a miaprint. Singer and Collier 
adopt Malone'a emendation, vithont even notidng the original reading. 

L. 56. That "sate" ia the trne reading la proved by "fate" in A*, 
which cannot be but a mistake for "lïite". 
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L. 80. It waa ingenionslf binted to me b; a ver; learned lady, that 
thîi line seema to belong to Hamlet, in whose mouth it îb a proper and 
luituTal exclamation. Johnson. 

L. 89. Elze (Shakeapeare's Hamlet, Leipzig 1867) suspecta "mâtine" 
to be a misprint for "matines". 

L. 93. "0 Ce". Thèse words (which hnrt the measure, and from 
that circnmstaDce, and tbeir almost ludicrons tnrn, taAj be snspected os 
an interpolation) are fonnd in the two earliest qaartos Steevens. 

L. 177. The modem editora tacitly change "and" to "an", probable 
mpposing a correction what a tme critic caonot but call a falsifica- 
tion. [Koch, hist. Qram, der eogl. Sprachc 2, 410, thinks this an (fin- 
and) ^ A.-Sax. ono, Goth. an, and TschîBchwitz implicitly takea it for 
granted. See however Dictioa of the O. Engl. lainage in voce and.] 

h. 179. Instead of "to note" Theobald proposes to read "dénote". 

AcL II. Se I. L. 85. Theobald, wbo is faUowed by Hanmer, War- 
burton, and Johnson, reads "loose" for "foul'd", on the 'authoritj', as be 
aays, of the elder quartes. It is not the reading of any of tbe flrat six, 
but of those of 1676, 1683, 1695 and IT03. Had Capell beea aware of 
tbia, be would scarcely bave deaignated Theobald's miatake as a down- 
rigbt falaehood. Theobald, at the time of writing bis Shakespeare Keatot- 
ed, knew of no quarto earlier tban that of 1637, and it is just possible 
tbat aome copy of thia édition, from whicb that of 1Ij76 waa printed, may 
bave had the reading "loose". Clark and Wright. 

Se 2. L. 52. In the erroneous répétition of "newes" io D Tschisch- 
witz «ill discover the tme reading, viz. "nuttes", which be does not acmple 
to take into bis text 

L. 109—110 and 116—123 in D, 109— 113 and 116—128 in SC, 
109—113 and 116—119 in J are printed fn Italica. 

L. 336. Pope, Singer, Collier, and Dyce print "most Uke", instead of 
"like moat". 

L. 384. Tbe reading of tbe quarto of 1676 "wit" (for "writ") ia 
perhaps tbe rigbt one; it haa been adopted by Rowe, Theobald, Warbor- 
ton etc. See S. Walker's Crit. Exam. voL III, p. 265. 

L. 467. Collier and Dyce print "Aronsed". 

L 629. The folio reada "warm'd", which reading 8teevens contended 
for; he was probably moved by a spirit of opposition; for surely no one 
can doubt, who considéra tbe context, that "wann'd" h the poet's word. 
Singer. 

L. 566. According to Clark and Wright, the copy of B* in Capell's 
collection reads "brainea". The copy which I bave collated is tbat of tbe 
Britisb Uuseum. 

Act. m. Se. 1. indicated in tbe quarto édition of 1676. 

L. 39. Walker (Crit Ezam. 1, 252) supposes that Shakespeare wrote 
"beautie". 

L. 87. "awry (away)". The same printer'a error occnrs in tbe old 



copy of Antony and Cleopatra, where we find "Your crown's awuy", în- 
Btesd of "Tour crown's awry". SteeTens. 

L. 167. The printer of D left out for, probably because he thoaght 
"for to" Tulgar. 

Se. 2. according to CapelL 

L. 31. I hâve no doubt th&t our author wrote "bad made them". 
Malone, 

L. 56. "faioing" in D ia nnt a misprînt, as Collier tMoks, but another 
form of "fftuoing", just as good, if not better. See Diction, of the 0. 
Engl. language in voce fainen. 

L. 154. A line rhyming to "love" seems to be loBt hère; that'Either 
none" was part of it, as Malone supposes, is not likely to me. 

L. 169. in the margia in .J, to mark it as spoken aside. 

L. 207. Theobald changes "And" to "An"; a correction approved 
by ail the subséquent editora. 

L. 312. in the margin in A. 

L. 242. I bave admitted the reading of ABC, "considerate", because 
it seems to suit the contest best; still the reading of j1"Z>, "confederate", 
may be the true one; it is adopted by most editors. 

L. 262. "Provincial!" is by several editors changed to "Provencial". 
Douce (Illustrations of Shakespeare p. 467) shows that the Provincial ro- 
ses took their uame froni Provins, not from Provence. 

L. 266. I agrée «ith Malone, that not the pronoun, but the adverb, 
now spelt ay, is meant hère. 

L. 270. "pajock" is traced by Tscbischwitz to Pol. pajoh (footman). 
The quarto of 1676 bas "paicock", that of 1695 "pecock". Pope, Malone, 
Singer, and Collier print "peacock", Theobald, and Elze "paddock". 

Se. 3. L. 7. "brovrea" in ABC aeems to be a mistake clumsily cor- 
rected by i> to "lunades". Theobald- thinks "lunes" to be the tme read- 
ing. 

L. 14. Instead of "dépends and rests" the modem editors, of course, 
. print "dépend and reat". See note on I. 2: 72. 

8c. 4 accordii^ to Capell; Se 2. accordii^ to Rowe. 

L. t Hanmer, Dyce, Clark and Wright will read "sconce" for "si- 
lence". 

L. 18. I think with Collier and Dyce, that "idle" ini) is repeated by 
the tranacriber or compositor from tbo preceding line. 

L. 49. Tschischwitz judiciously conjecturea "contractation"=^ltal. non- 
trattatione, coutract, which meaning was aiready supposed by Warburton. 
Cmp. affection ^ affectation, H. 2. 423. 

L. 100. "kyth", evidently the tme reading, is not even noticed by 
the editors. 

L. 107. I am of Dyce's opinion, that "your" is the right reading, 
and that r hère (as T. 1. 283) is left ont in D. Caldecott, Collier uid 
Knight print "What would you, gracioua figure?" 
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L. 182. Singer'B correction "affecU" is very planBible. 

L. 164. "leaïc" seems to be the true reading, overlooked by the 
editors. 

L. 168. StecTeng proposes "Or", and Stannton "Oft", for "Of". Theo- 
bald, at the auggestion of Thirlby, altéra "devill" to "evil". 

L. 175. A verb seems to be left out after "either". Malone supplies 
"curb", Singer "quell". Collier adopta the reading of E "master" (a clnm- 
ay correction, if not a mistake for "either") wbich suits neither the mètre, 
Dor the context. Dyce combines the readings of ÀBC and DE, privting 
"And either master the devil". 

Act IV. Se. 1, indicated in the quarto of 1676. 

L. 40, There is evidently a gap, which ie filled up with "for haply 
slander", by Theobald, "bo, haply, slander", by Capeli, "so viperous slan- 
der", by Malone, "by this, suspicion", by Tschischwitz. 1 think the iast 
reading îs the most suitable, but it m^ht perhaps be improved by sub- 
stituting "80 that", for "by this". 

Se, 8. according to Pope. 

L, 17. "apple" in ABC a a mistake, or pretended correction. 

8c. 3. L. 70. TscbÎBchwitz proposes to read "will ne're be gun". 

Se. 4. Pope; Se 2. Rowe. 

L. 17. In order to improve the mètre, some editors add "sir", aiter 
"speake". 

L. 30. The quarto ofl676readB "b'w' ye". Tiie modem editors print 
"be wî' you", irithout any autbority. 

Se 5. L. 17—20 are marked with inrerted commas in ABC, not for 
the purpose, observes Collier, of showing that the passage waa a quotation, 
bat to enforce it as an axiom. 

L. 23. In Z) the song of Opbelia is printed in Italics. 

L 39. Pope, Theobald, Warburton, Singer, Dyce, Clark and Wright 
print "did go", in opposition to ail the old éditions, and witbout koowing 
the original ballad from wbicb the line is taken, 

L. 57. The sign V is often used in i) to mark an exclamation. 

L. 65. Tbe modem editors, of course, print "An". See note on L 
5. 177. 

L. 74. I suppose the poet ârst wrote "and now behold", for wbich 
he then sabstituted "0 Gertrude, Gertnide". 

L. 36. Johnson tbinks "Peeds on bis wonder" tbe tme reading, 
which la adopted by ail the subséquent editors. 

L. 117. Tbe quarto édition oC 1676 reads "browa". 

L. 140. Johnson, Singer, aud Collier tacitly print "sweepstake", Dyce 
"Bwoopat^e". 

L. 149, "peare" is a misprint for "pearce", as I. 1. 118 "feafe" for 
"fearce". 

L. 160. "noise", T ratber suspect, is a misprint for "uoise" (voice). 
Tbe modem editors print "Danes". 
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L. 165. is printed in Italie*, m the Bong, in D. 

Se. 6. according to Capell. 

L. 12. The letter is printed in IttJicB in i). 

Se. T. L. 21. Elze, in the AUienaeiim, 1869, I, 284, judiciousl; pro- 
poses to read "graveB" for "grâces". 

L. 22. AU the modem editors adopt the reading of D, which how- 
e^er is TOry negligently printed hère. 

L, 62. "checking at" îb obrioualy the true readiog, Bupported b; the 
mistake "the king at" of A; "liking not" in BC, a conjectura] emenda- 
tioD of the aenselesB reading of A. 

L. 122. Singer printB "a Bpendthrift's gigli", and observes, The read- 
ing of the old copies, which 1 hâve itstored, had been altered in the 
modem éditions to "a spendthrift sigh", without reason. Dyce adopta "a 
speDdthrift Bîgh", witb the obserratiou, This passage is only in the qnartos, 
ail wbicb, except that of 163T, hâve "a spend'thrifta sigh", — qaite rong' 
];, I conceive, though Capell, Collier and Knight think otherwise. 

L. 159. Collier thinkB "prefer'd" to be the tme reading. 

L, 191. U "donbts" is = dont», it will suit tho conteit better than 
"drownes". Nues (Gloasary 254) produces "it douts the light" from Syl- 
vester, and "doat a candie" is still used in Dorsetshire, Somersetabire, 
Gloucestershire, Herefordshire, Shropshire and Yorkshire. 

Act. V. Se. 1. in the quarto édition oflfi76. 

L. 60. Collier observes, The "o" and the "a" in this Ijne are only 
the interjections of the Clown in his double ezertion of singing and dig- 
ging. 

L. 179. The folio, "jeering"; but the seuil did not jeer, tiiough it 
grinned. Collier. Instead of "chopfalne" ail the editors arbitrarily priât 
"chap-fallen." 

L. 218. The modern editors, of course, adopt the reading of F, 
"pehbles". 

L. 287. There can be little donbt Ûiat "thirtde" is a mispriut foc 
"thereby"; most of the editors, howerer, adopt Ule'co^jectural emendation 
of D, "shortly". 

Se. 2. according to Rowe. 

L. 9. Instead of "fall". Pope prints "faii", and is foUowed by Théo- 
hald, Warburton, and Dyce Singer aad Collier adopt the reading of A, 
"pall". "Learne" (doeere) is usual to Shakespeare (aee Rich. D. IV, 1, 
Temp. I, 2, Cymb. I, 5), yet Singer, Collier, and Dyce prefer the supposed 
correction of D, "teach". 

L. 29. Capell and Singer prlnt "villanies". 

L. 44. As "know" cannot be, nor has ever been, nsed sabstantively 
it must be a misprint in Dj however it is adopted bj CoUier. For the 
use of "knowing" as a monosytlable, aee Shakespeare's Versification etc. 
bj S. Walker, p. 119. 

L. 63. S. Walker (Shakespeare's Versification p. 281) shows that in 
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Shakespeare's time "thiaka't thee" occutb in tbe sensé of )uûv Soxst 
aoi. Singer and Collier adopt the readiDg of C. 

L, 78. Instead of "counl", Bowe, Theobald, and Dyce print "court". 

L. 110. Dyce priiits "it", instead of "yet". Singer and Collier prefer 
■raw" to "yaw". 

L. 175. Singfr and Dyce adopt the reading of D, oî course moder- 
oized to "beïy". 

L. 178. "fond" is posflîbly. as Warburton supposes, a misprint for 
'fand" (fanned). TachïHihwitz amends "prophane" to "profonnd". 

Xi. 206. If "ha's" in i> is a mistake for "knoTres", the passage may 
originally hâve run, as Johnson printB it, 'since no man knowes ought of 
vbat heleaves, what is't to leave betimes?" The quarto of 1676 bas "'tia" 
for 'is'f. 

L. Sj37. 'on" seems to be a mistake for "one": tbe foils are takeu 
1. 247, and the summotis "corne on" is made 1. 363. 

L. 291. The éditera correct "awùons" (Deliua and TschischiritE 
■awoonds"). See lieitrsge zu einem wtirterb. der engl. spracbe p. 501. 

L. 327. It can hardly be denied, that the reading of ABC is more 
naturel than tbat of i>, which howefer is preferred by ail tlie editors. 
See note on III. 1. 164. 

L. 874. "will drawe on more", sdl. voices; referring to tbe décla- 
ration of Hamlet, "hc bas my dying Toice". Collier. 
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CORRECTIONS. 

e 4, lîne 43, read BO for C 

5, , 43, add 189 Exit Ghoat. nof ïr ABC. 

II, , 4B, readthee for the 

14, , 36, , inbarckt ABC. 

16, „ 22, , above 

, 38, „ Thofe 

IH, , 9, , [Scena Qaarta.] 

19, „ 25, „ thee for the 

21, , 4, , [Scena Quiuta.] 
, 9, , almost 

, 38, add after 1 Wbitier A»F. 

„ 41, , 27 leaft (for beat) A». 

22, , 39, read rhonldeft 

„ 40, , Bankely and Ranckely 

23, , 46, add 100 fawe B. faw CF. 

26, „ 29, read [Scena Prima.] 
„ 36, „ fhak't 

27, , 44, add after ABOD. vnreclamed AB vareclaim'd . 

28, , 38, add after BD. he (for him) P. 
a 41, readyoa D. 

30, , G, „ thee for the 

41, , 45, , 411 en ABC e'en F euen A*, friendlv 

44, , 10, , Prethee 

48, , 44, add after 75 he omiiled in BC. 

53, .„ 21, read ffom. Nay, 

61, , 16, , griefes for giefes | ' 

, 39, , ftonirh 

69, , 42, „ Starts 

72, , 38, , Beftow 

73, , 40, , foft 

74, „ 42, , teft 

75, „ 42, add B after guttes 
82, , 44, read dry 

85, . 37, „ wouldft 

, 40, add C after AB 

86, „ 39, dele O after publique 

87, , 42, read fays 



', , 145 

', add A befbre B 
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